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2 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

— Tuw^ have ever done so with unpunity smce 
the commencement of my career. If you 
doubt this fact, you have only to inquire of 
your mother." 

" Oh ! pray, Mr. Trevanion;" expostulated 
a nervous voice, issuing firom amid a mass of 
costly shawls, aad from the depths of a loung- 
ing chair ; ^' let no appeal be made to me. It is 
bad enough to have my quiet disturbed by this 
altercation between you and Ida, without 
being required to interfere in it." 

. " Altercation, Madam ! What do you un- 
derstand by the word altercation ? Tou surely 
cannot comprehend its significance. There can 
be no altercation between a father and his 
child. The bare idea of such a thing is pre- 
posterous!" 

" Well, perhaps it is. Substitute any other 
term you please. It is quite indifferent to 
me." And the complicated mass of drapery 
quivered for an instant, and then became once 
more motionless. 

"Idiot! woman r muttered the head of 
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the family, as he paced slowly across the floor; 
then once more pausmg before his daughter, 
who stood partially supported by a table on 
which her hand rested, he continued more 
audibly: — "You see, Miss Trevanion, that you 
must not calculate even upon the powerful 
protection of your mother. She disclaims all 
interference, and she is right; it could liave 
done no good, and it might have done much 
evil." There was an ugly sneer about the 
comers of his mouth as he spoke, but it was 
unperceived by the young lady, who had, 
from the commencement of the discussion, 
kept her eyes riveted upon a book of engrav- 
ings which lay open near her. 

" I trust that I require no protection, when 
I venture to urge the happiness of my future 
life on my own father;" was the calm rejoinder 
of the lofty beauty, who seemed as resolute of 
will as her parent; and, as she spoke, her 
steady gaze, for the first time, rested upon his 
flushed and angry countenance. 

Very beautiful, in truth, was the face thus 

b2 



4 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

lifted to his, although the freshness of ^1- 
hood had evidently passed away to give place 
to the rich loveliness of that next phase of 
female attraction, when every charm is ripened 
into ftill perfection ; and the mind impresses 
a new power, unknown to mere thoughtless, 
unreflecting youth. Miss Trevanion had at- 
tained her twenty-sixth year ; her intellect was 
fully developed ; and a shade of her father's 
fimmess gave additional expression to the large 
dark eyes and lofty brow, from which the 
raven hair was swept back in rich and massy 
folds. While Mrs. Trevanion crouched and 
cowered before the displeasure of her lord^ his 
daughter stood erect. As she had said, the 
happiness of her whole life (according to her 
own view of the case) was at stake ; and she 
was evidently prepared to maintain her legiti- 
mate position to the utmost. 

"You know, Ida, that I cannot brook 
opposition" — ^was the next evasive remark of 
the old gentleman. 

" Nor do I ever seek to offer any, as you 
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are well aware, Sir^ when the pomt to be con 
tested is of slight importance ; but on this 
occasion ^" 

"Well, Miss Trevanion, on this occasion? 
Where are your rational reasons for such ill- 
timed rebellion ? Ton are ambitious, indeed, 
if a peer of the realm will not satisfy your 
vanity/' 

The beauty shrugged her shoulders. 

^* 1 should not ask so much,^' 

"Ha! I understand;'* thundered Mr. Tre 
vanion, hurriedly resuming his walk; "you 
are in loY^—Tauf A rare jest, truly, but a 
dangerous one. * Have I not warned you from 
your girlhood to avoid all follies of that nature 
until they had received my sanction?" 

" You have." 

"And how have you obeyed my com- 
mands?" 

" As a woman ever does, until her heart 
teaches her that she is a free agent. I scorn 
all subterfuge. Had you addressed me in an- 
other tone, I might have regretted that it was 
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not in my power to ftilfil your wishes. As it 
is " 

" Pray, proceed, Miss Trevanion — ^pray, pro* 
ceed." 

" Ton have spared me that regret. Sir." 

" Ha ! Indeed ! Well, then, listen to me. 
You are our only child — my only child — ^but 
that fact shall avail you little, if you thus reso- 
lutely thwart my views. My uncle has a 
son. I hate them both, as you well know, 
and I have cause to do so ; but, sooner than 
that my wealth should go to enrich the pauper 
whom you have chosen to accept, as a suitor, 
that boy, detested as he is, shall be my heir." 

A deep flush mantled on the cheek of his 
listener for a moment, but it faded as suddenly 
as it had risen, and she stood calm and un^ 
moved as before. 

"Yes;" pursued Mr. Trevanion passion- 
ately ; ^' you do not require to be told to-day 
how bitterly I have, through life, resented the 
arrogance of my more fortunate relatives. 
How, the son of a younger son, I was insulted 
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by the gnidging offers of assistance which 
were to be doled out to me, in order to secure, 
at least, the means of existence to a poor rela* 
tion — a berth on board an Indiaman, or the 
honour of carrying the colours in a regiment 
of foot — with ftdl powers to make my own way 
when I was thus generously started in life. 
Law, Physic, or Divinity, were too costly to be 
thought of; they required previous training ; 
and education involved expense. You know, 
also, how I disdained such pitiftd assistance, 
and threw myself into commerce, in order to 
attain independence by my own unassisted 
efforts." 

"And you acted nobly !" was the murmured 
rejoinder. 

" Thank you ; it is at least consolatory that 
I have earned the approval of my own child ; of 
the daughter, who, as I once hoped and believed, 
would have been enriched by my degradation 
— ^for that, as I have never forgotten, was the 
term applied by my aristocratic kinsman to my 
resolve to suffice to myself — ^but as you, Miss 
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Treyanioiiy have willed it otherwise^ I here 
solemnly declare, that should you obstinately 
adhere to your present insane project, I will 
leave all that I possess to Sir Jasper's son 
and heir," 

^^ In that case, Sir;" said the lady steadily; 
^^ I must follow your example, and aideavour 
to suffice to myself." 

" Be it so. Then you resolutely refiise to 
accept the hand of Lord Downmere?" 

"I do." 

" You had better take time to reflect." 

'^ The question requires no reflection. I 
cannot sacrifice myself to the mere empty 
vanity of rank." 

" You prefer beggary ?" 

" Decidedly-r-with a husband, whom I could 
respect." 

" You have more taste for the cotton gown 
of a pauper than the coronet of a countess?" 

" Beyond all doubt — ^if I can wear it with 
more honour to myself." 

'^ Ha !" groaned the irritated father ; ^^ this 
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comes of an ill-assorted union — The mother's 
blood I The mother's blood !" 

"Now really, Mr. Trevanion;" exclaimed 
the nervous voice of the closely-enveloped 
figure in the lounging chair ; " you have no 
right to blame me for Ida's obstinacy ; I am 
sure that I am as angry with her as you can 
be, for her folly in refusing the poor dear Earl ; 
and, therefore, it is not generous in you to re- 
mind me that my father was only a merchant;' 
for you well know that without his gold " 

"Silence, Madam!'' shouted the exas- 
perated man ; "Are you, too, about to lecture 
me ? Is it not enough that Miss Trevanion 
presumes to oppose her will to mine, without 
your forcing upon me the unpalatable fact that 
I found it expedient to further my fortunes 
by marrying your father's daughter?" 

" I am sure, Mr. Trevanion " 

" You are sure of nothing. Madam ; how 
can you be so, when even / am thwarted and 
baffled at every turn ? Be satisfied. I have 
bestowed on you one of the oldest, if not pre- 
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cisely one of the noblest, names in England t 
but still I cannot expect that you should feel 
as I do, the disgrace which this disobedient 
girl desires to bring upon a proud and ancient 
fenuly." 

"You might allow me to speak:" whimpered 
the weak and trembling woman. 

" You might speak till doomsday, were you 
likely to do so to any purpose ;" was the con- 
dilating reply; "but I am now talking seriously 
to your daughter, and your idle interference is 
mistimed." 

" Permit me to replace your cushion, Mam- 
ma;" said Miss Trevanion, as she observed that, 
in her a^tation, her mother had sunk helplessly 
backin an uncomfortable position; but her atten- 
tion was declined. The querulous woman waved 
her away with a repulsive gesture, as she im- 
patiently murmured: " It is all your own fault 
Why do you not marry Lord Downmere, and 
put an end to this disagreeable dispute ? I am 
sure I only wish that I had been sO' lucky as 
to ^Well, well, it is no use to talk of that 
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now; but pray let there be an end of all 
this." 

Miss Trevanion turned away ; there was a 
strange expression of blended contempt and 
pity on her proud lip ; but she made no reply. 

The persons whom we have thus unceremo- 
niously introduced to the reader, were, although 
so closely connected, as ill-suited to each other 
as it was well possible for three human beings to 
be. Mr. Trevanion, the only son of a younger 
brother — who had, in early life and before he 
had adopted an;^ settled profession, been so 
imprudent as to elope with the penniless 
daughter of an Irish peer, and to drag on a 
dependent and aimless existence under the 
roof of his more fortunate brother, the four- 
teenth baronet — ^was early left an orphan, his 
mother having died in giving him birth; while 
her husband only lived to see him reach his 
twelfth year. Accustomed, from his earliest in- 
fancy, to know himself rather tolerated than 
loved, by his austere uncle, the unfortunate boy, 
young as he was, felt all the importance of his 
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loss. In his cares and sorrows, that weak but 
affectionate father had been his refiige — in his 
pastimes, his tutor and his playmate — ^and as he 
followed him to the family vault, where he was 
laid to rest with the pomp and pageantry 
deemed necessary by Sir Jasper to the dignity of 
the name he bore, the desolate orphan was at 
once aware that all the lore of which he had 
hitherto been the object throughout the whole 
of his brief existence, was buried in the grave 
with His last parent. 

It was a firightM moment, and a painM 
conviction for the boy ; it robbed his mind of 
its freshness, and his heart of its youth. Once 
he glanced up into the face of his dreaded 
uncle, but his eye suddenly fell, as in the 
stem countenance which was half averted from 
him, he read neither sympathy nor grief Sir 
Jasper looked, indeed, like a man carved in 
stone; and the imperturbable composure of 
his features appeared to mock the mourning 
doak in which he was enveloped. There was 
no encouragement in that marble face; and 
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the glance of the orphan returned to fasten, 
with even more avidity than before, upon the 
coffin beside him. 

On his way to the church, even the presence 
of his stem relative had failed to moderate 
his grief, and he had wept as the young ever 
weep, with all the violence of despair ; but, as 
the remains of his fond father were lowered out 
of his sight, a change came over his spirit which 
was destined to influence his character through 
life. When he turned to leave the spot where 
all his affections lay buried, and resumed his 
place beside Sir Jasper in the mourning coach 
— ^his eyes were as dry as though they had 
never known a tear, and a deep colour was 
burning on his cheeks. A word of kindness, 
the merest approach to a caress, might haye 
melted the rising bitterness, and crushed the 
demon that was tugging at his heart; but 
these were not vouchsafed. The baronet sat 
coldly and magnificently silent ; and the home- 
ward drive was performed without the inter- 
change of a single sentence. 
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When they reached the Hall, its master 
alighted, and immediately shut himself into his 
study ; while the bereaved boy, totally over- 
looked even by the menials about him, in his 
turn retreated to his solitary room, there to 
brood alike over the past, the present, and, 
it may even be, the future. He had heard his 
unde, by the death-bed of his last parent, 
pledge himself not to desert the orphan about 
to be confided to his compassion; but he 
remembered with a bummg and mdignant 
heart, how tardily and grudgingly that 
promise had been extorted by the supplications 
of the dying man. He strove to recal one 
demonstration of interest or regard towards 
himself, displayed by his enforced guardian 
fi'om his childhood to that very hour ; but he 
strove in vain. The motherless infant, the 
child of tears, who drew his first sustenance 
from the breast of a stranger, had failed to 
awaken one feeling of commiseration or 
sympathy in the heart of Sir Jasper Tre- 
vanion. The baronet had tolerated his 



< THE JEAL0U8 WIFE. 15 

brother, not only because his own credit in 
the eyes of his fellow-men forbade that he 
should suffer that brother to starve ; but also 
because his very imprudence had never 
tempted him to tarnish the dignity of his 
family. His marriage had been an act of 
reckless foUy, almost amounting to madness, 
in the eyes of the fortunate possessor of twelve 
thousand a year, but still it had entailed no 
disgrace upon his name ; and it was at least 
satisfactory to be able to present a Lady 
Katherine Trevanion, to the neighbouring 
squirearchy; a circumstance to which may 
probably be attributed the fact that, iQstead of 
settling a sufficient income upon his less well- 
portioned brother, which might have enabled 
him to choose his own place of residence, and 
to enjoy the modest comforts of his own home, 
Sir Jasper insisted that the helpless couple 
should reside under his roof; and accompanied 
the expression of his will by a declaration that, 
should they decline to do so, no further 
assistance need be anticipated from himself. 
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Such were the cux^mostances under which 
Mr. Trevanion and his pretty, silly bride, be- 
came the inmates of the paternal mansion; 
where, as already stated. Sir Jasper had, even 
after the death of the Lady Eatherine, tolerated 
his brother, partly from duty, and still more, 
perhaps, from habit ; but the boy had been from 
the first moment of his .existence, odious io 
the selfish and cold-hearted baronet. In the 
first place, his birth had caused the death of 
his mother, whose lively absurdities, and buoy- 
ant spirits, had served to enliven the previous 
stately dulness of the old hall ; while, super- 
added to this privation (for the presence and 
companionship of the lively lady had become 
necessary to the comfort of the saturnine 
man), a lurking jealousy nestled at his heart. 
He — the representative of his family — ^was 
childless ; while his brother — ^his penniless and 
dependent brother, to whom his will was law, 
and his protection existence — ^had given an heir 
to the house of which he was himself the head; 
while he had not even yet encountered a 
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woman worthy^ in his opinion, to share his 
fortunes. 

And thus the boy had grown up beside him, 
unloved ; an object of aversion and avoidance. 

And the lad knew and felt this, although he 
was unable to fathom its cause. He remem- 
bered that he had never been addressed by his 
uncle, save in reproof; that his childish ca- 
resses had been repulsed, and his boyish errors 
visited with merciless chastisement ; and bit- 
terly did he writhe beneath the consciousness 
that he was now hopelessly dependent upon 
one, whom he both disliked and feared. 

^' What will become of me!" groaned the 
unhappy orphan, as he paced, alone and un- 
heeded, the floor of his little chamber ; " Why 
could I not have died with my father ? Who, 
in this wide desolate world, cares for me now ?" 

Well might he ask himself the dreary ques- 
tion. 

It was late in the evening before any one 
appeared to have remembered his existence ; 
and then he was summoned by a servant to 

VOL. L c 
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the housekeeper's room, in which he was ac- 
customed to take his repasts ; but his heart 
was too full; he required no food; and he 
said so quietly and briefly. 

" Nonsense, Master Hubert ;" was the retort 
of the messenger; ^^be a man, and make up 
your mind to what can't be mended. Fasting 
won't bring back the dead." 

" I know it ;" said the boy ; " nor tears ; and 
therefore I have ceased to shed them." 

" That is reasonable at all events," replied 
the man ; ^^ so come down at once, if you 
doq't wish to catch a scolding from Mrs. 
Pearson, for making her wait." 

" She need not wait ;" said Hubert ; ^' I 
require nothing more to-night." 

And he no sooner found himself once more 
alone, than he flung himself upon his bed, and 
resumed his musings. 

For an entire month the orphan never once 
met his uncle ; nor, in so far as he could ascer- 
tain from the attendants, had Sir Jasper even 
pronounced his name, or alluded to his exist- 
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ence. He was no longer directed to meet the 
curate, who had hitherto officiated as his 
tutor, in the breakfast-room, when it was vacated 
by his uncle; no longer occupied by daily 
task- work; but was left at perfect liberty to 
spend day after day according to his own 
caprice. And that caprice was a strange one 
in so young a boyj for, shunning the bright 
sunshine, and the wholesome avocations of his 
age, his hours were passed either in the dark 
recesses of the dense wood which formed the 
western boundary of the Trevanion property, 
or in the gothic picture-gallery, among the 
grim portraits of his ancestors. 

One by one he paused before them, and gazed 
upon each, as intently as though the happiness 
of his future life depended upon his accurate 
knowledge of every separate feature ; but, more 
than all, he studied the female portraits — ^from 
the stiff and stately dame of far-off centuries 
to the courtly and sylphic figure of his own 
mother. While thus engaged, the brow of 
the silent boy would occasionally flush, and 
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his eye kindle, as he remembered that he, too, 
was a Trevanion; but the paroxysm of ex- 
citement never lasted long, and he soon sank 
back into his habitual gloom. 

Thus had the month gone by ; and, in that 
brief interval, the orphan, abandoned thus 
absolutely to himself, had ceased to pine either 
for sympathy or companionship. He came 
and went like one obeying the impulse of a 
dream; joyless, tearless, and alone. But he 
was to be no longer permitted to indulge in 
this negative happiness ; for at the termination 
of the period named, he was suddenly sum- 
moned to the presence of his uncle, and he obeyed 
the command without the quickening of a single 
pulse. What had he to fear, orto lose ? 

" Come in. Sir, and close the door behind 
you ;" was the greeting he received ; and he had 
uo sooner obeyed the order, than the baronet 
pursued in a stem tone ; " Ton are now of an 
age to understand that you cannot spend 
your life in idleness, wandering like a poacher 
about the woods ; or dawdling, like a gaping 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 21 

^1, through the galleries of the Hall. 
Moreover, your presence here must ere long 
be importunate, as you will one day com- 
prehend. I supported your father in his use- 
lessness, because he was my brother; but 
you have no such claim on my forbearance. 
Nevertheless, as I made to him a promise 
that I would not abandon you, I have no 
intention to falsify my word; and I have 
accordingly sent for you to state that you 
will, three days hence, be accompanied by one 
of my servants to the North, where you will 
remain four years in a school which I have 
selected, in order to complete your education. 
At the termination of that period, you will be 
—or ought to be — competent to uphold with 
credit to yourself the honour of the name you 
bear — an honour, young Sir, which saved your 
father from beggary — either in the army or 
navy ; and I give you your choice of either 
profession." 

" I object to both," was the sturdy reply. 

" You object !" echoed the baronet, startled 
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into something like emotion by so nnlooked^ 
for a rejoinder ; ^^you — a boy of barely twelve 
years of age — tell me that you shall oppose my 
pleasure. I say, Hubert Trevanion, that I 
will be obeyed." 

The lad remained silent. 

**Tou do well, Sir;" pursued the angry 
voice ; " not to repeat your rebellion. But 
enough of this. Tou have heard my decision, 
and it is immutable. Go and make your pre- 
parations, whatever they may be ; our inter- 
view is at an end." 

The orphan needed no second bidding; with 
a silent bow he left the room; but as he 
slowly traversed the gallery which led from 
his uncle's apartments, his clenched hands and 
heaving chest proclaimed the tempest within. 
His boyhood was now wholly swept away; the 
elasticity of his spirit was crushed; he had 
begun his wrestle with the realities of the 
world ; and a dark, hard feeling, to which his 
tender age should have been a stranger, was 
working within him. 
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CHAPTER IL 



UNCLE AND NEPHEW. 



The school to which Hubert Trevanion was 
conducted by his unde's serving-man, was by 
no means calculated to inspire any regret on 
the boy's part, at his abrupt exodus from his 
ii^ospitable home ; nor had Sir Jasper neg- 
lected to provide him with a wardrobe suitable 
to his station in life. There had been no 
leave-taking, it is true, between him and his 
nephew, but this omission was grateful to the 
orphan, who had few thanks, and less affection 
to offer to his repelling kinsman ; and yet, 
nevertheless, as he saw his conductor on 
his return to the Hall, disappear at the end of 
the poplar avenue which formed the approach 
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to the house his heart sank within him^ at the 
conviction that he stood alone among strangers, 
with whom he had neither feeling nor sympathy 
in common. He was, however, soon aronsed 
from the sombre reverie into which he had 
fallen by the voice of Dr. Birchmore, the prin- 
cipal of the establishment, by whom he was 
led into the refectory where his future com- 
panions were assembled at supper, and where 
Ms own place was assigned to him. 

The personal beauty of the boy had inter- 
ested the feelings of the worthy Doctor who 
was, moreover, not insensible to the credit 
which his academy would derive from the 
circumstance of his numbering among his 
pupils the nephew and ward of one of the 
oldest. baronets in England ; and it was accord- 
ingly with the greatest gentleness and in- 
dulgence, that he commenced his investigation 
of the progress of his previous studies. That 
the result was far from satisfactory, will readily 
be surmised, so long a time having elapsed 
since the lad had opened a book, or even be- 
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stowed a thought upon the lessons of the 
reverend divine who had formerly been his 
preceptor at the Hall ; but, despite the dis- 
appointment which this circumstance induced 
in the breast of the astonished pedagogue, he 
was encouraged by the evident intelligence of 
his young pupil, and his voluntary assurance 
that no application should be wanting on his 
own part, to retrieve the lost time. 

Nor was it; for Hubert Trevanion had at least 
arrived at the valuable knowledge that, without 
education, he could never achieve the indepen- 
dence for which he yearned ; and ere long his 
assiduity and talent became .the proverb of the 
schooL Still, he was not popular, as his 
silent, and somewhat sullen habits, disgusted 
his playmates ; nor was it until he had excited 
a host of enemies, and fought his way man- 
fidly through the school, reckless alike of the 
age or strength of his opponents, that he suc- 
ceeded in enforcing the respect of those to whom 
he had refused alike companionship and regard. 
This accomplished, he was allowed to indulge 
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his own tastes and pursuits in peace; ^^ the 
baronet/' as he was sneeringly designated by 
the little community, ceasing by degrees to ex- 
cite either curiosity or anger ; and while peals 
of laughter, and shouts of merriment resounded 
from the playground, he strolled alone and un- 
heeded under the trees by which it was 
bounded, or flung himself down in some shady 
nook to study and reflect at ease. 

Thus he made no friends, nor did he need 
them; and for all companionship he sought 
only the society of the ushers, three of whom 
being foreigners, he rapidly acquired the 
modem languages, and a certain acquaintance 
with the habits and feelings of other countries. 
And so the four years wore on. As during the 
Tacations, he was the only pupil left at the 
establishm^t — ^the portly Doctor and his pre- 
cise but kind-hearted wife, in their turn 
abandoned the classic shade of their academic 
home, in order to visit their respective families; 
and Hubert Trevanion was, to his infinite 
gratification, consigned to the sole guardian- 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. S7 

ship of the German master, who^ being as 
friendless as himself, had known no other 
home than that of Dr. Birchmore for many 
long and laborious years. 

Simple and sincere, Herr Hauffinan was as 
very a child in heart as the youngest of his 
class; but he was, nevertheless, a man of deep 
and varied information, and possessed of con- 
siderable skill in imparting the knowledge 
he had acquired. No companion could, 
therefore, have been more acceptable to the 
self-centred and eager Hubert, who, while his 
more fortunate comrades were revelling in the 
delists of family ties and paternal indulgence, 
was storing his mind hour by hour, and feel- 
ing his intellect expand almost without an 
effi)rt. 

How brief appeared to him those weeks of 
tranquil and undisturbed existence I and how 
heartily did he sympathize in the regrets 
expressed by his fellow pupils on their return 
to their old toils, and their old duties; for 
then, once more, he too was compelled to 
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resume the monotonous routine of the classes, 
and to spend hours poring over the more 
abstruse branches of education for which he 
had no taste, and in which he felt no interest. 
The dead languages, the Latin verses, and the 
dull lore of buried ages, so dear to the scholar, 
and so soon to be forgotten by the busj, 
active, ambitious citizen of the day, were alike 
wearisome to him ; the mind of the boy had 
already foreshadowed the fixture career of the 
man ; and, while he grasped at every species 
of knowledge which might tend to his advance- 
ment in society, he gave but reluctant atten- 
tion to that which could only be profitable in 
the closet. 

Thus, when he at length terminated his 
scholastic career, Hubert Trevanion was de- 
clared to ^e the most accomplished linguist 
and the best mathematician who had ever 
quitted the establishment ; while it was with 
regret that the principal found himself com- 
pelled to temper his approbation by the admis- 
sion that he was, on the other hand, very 
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deficient in that classic lore, so essential, as the 
Doctor sententiously observed, to the elevated 
station in life which he would soon be called 
upon to fill. On the whole, however, the 
indulgent pedagogue confessed himself proud 
of his pupil; while the gentle and kind- 
hearted Herr Hauffman parted fi*om him with 
tears of unfeigned regret. 

On his arrival at the Hall, the orphan at 
once discovered the motive which had impelled 
his uncle to declare that his residence there 
had ceased to be desirable; when, as he 
crossed the threshold of the drawing-room, he 
saw a lady seated in the deep bay of the 
western window, busily engaged at a tapestry- 
fi'ame, while three spaniels were lying upon 
their several cushions near her chair ; who no 
sooner, however, became aware of hifi presence 
than they rushed upon him open-mouthed, as 
if to resent his intrusion. 

^' For shame. Flora ; be quiet, Dash ; come 
here instantly, Fido ;" expostulated their mis- 
tress, as the tall, handsome lad calmly made 
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his way towards her, regardless of the uproar ; 
^I am really ashamed of you! Do not be 
afraid, Mr. Hubert ; the dear pets never bite, 
it is merely noise." 

^^ I am by no means alarmed, Madam," was 
the quiet reply ; ^^ and am sorry that I have 
been the innocent cause of creating such a 
disturbance, by intruding myself upon you so 
abruptly; but I was informed that I should 
find Sir Jasper Trevanion in this apartment." 

" Sir Jasper," rejomed the lady, without 
rising from her seat; "is, I believe, in the 
library. — Flora, leave those wools alone ; you 
will choke yourself, darling. — ^Do you particu- 
larly wish to see Sir Jasper, Mr. Hubert ? — 
or can I communicate to him what you desire 
to say?" 

" As you please. Madam ;" said the orphan 
bitterly; " I merely intended to inform him that, 
according to his orders, I have returned to 
Trevanion Hall." 

" In that case, he need not be disturbed, as 
that is a matter-of-course. You will, I believe. 
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find your old room prepared for you ; at least, 
I gave orders to that effect to my house- 



^^ I am obliged to you, Madam, and shall at 
once avafl myself of your attention/* 

" But, before you leave me, Mr. Hubert, it 
will be as well to mention that henceforth, 
whatever you may require, you must apply to 
myself. I have undertaken to relieve Sir 
Jasper firom all unnecessary trouble and exer- 
tion ; and it will therefore be quite useless to 
make any appeal to him." 

^' I have no inclination to do so, Madam." 

'*You are right, for it would be of no 
avail ; and now that we understand each other, 
I will not detain you longer." A cold bend of 
the head, and a glance towards the door of the 
apartment, followed her words; and amid 
another storm of yelping and barking, Hubert 
withdrew from the presence of his new 
aunt. 

A marvellous change had indeed come over 
the old Hall. The man of marble had become 
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plastic as wax beneath the firm and detennined 
will of a stronger mind than his own. The 
arrogant head was bowed ; the haughty spirit 
lowered. 

Within six months of his brother's death, 
Sir Jasper Trevanion had married the wealthy 
widow of an Indian Nabob, who had returned 
to England, with a colossal fortune, and an 
exhausted constitution, only to die and make 
way for his successor. Lady Trevanion had 
been a beauty, and was stiU a fine woman ; but 
the long habit of command had rendered her im- 
perious, self-willed, and despotic; while the con- 
sciousness of her enormous wealth had indued 
her with an arrogance which would have sat 
ungracefully even upon a duchess, and which 
the remembrance of her obscure origin, (for 
the well-dowered bride of the high-bom Sir 
Jasper could not trace back her lineage beyond 
the last generation,) had altogether failed to 
diminish. The cold and haughty representa- 
tive of the Trevanions had been dazzled by 
her magnificence, and captivated by her 
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person ; while the ladj herself, with that 
yearning for a title which is one of the most 
patent weaknesses of a vulgar mind, after some 
hesitation, had consented to bestow herself and 
her rupees upon the man whose greatest pride 
had hitherto centred in the antiquity of his 
race. 

Pompous was the display made at the mar^ 
riage. The county journals had appropriated 
whole columns to the details of the magnificent 
rejoicings consequent upon the event. All the 
county had left cards at the hall ; and all the 
gossips had been busy with the diamonds and 
cashmeres of the bride ; but it was not long 
ere the baronet himself discovered that the rod 
by which he was henceforth to be ruled, how- 
ever thickly gilded, was not the less a rod of 
iron. The man of marble had found a mate 
of steel J the contest was an unequal one ; for 
while the. nature of the husband was too 
haughty for contention, that of the wife was too 
overbearing for concession ; and thus, by the 
time that the happy couple were thoroughly 
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established tinder their own roo^ the question 
of supremacy was decided; and Lady Tre- 
vanion^ whose accumulated thousands remained 
under her exclusive control, reigned undisputed 
mistress of the establishment. 

All these circumstances were soon made 
known to Hubert by the indignant Mrs. Pear- 
son ; who, accustomed for half a life-time to the 
lofty carelessness of her aristocratic master, 
and the negative rule of the trifling Lady Ea- 
therine, (whom, in imitation of Sir Jasper, she 
reverenced for her high birth,) could ill brook 
the uncompromismg sway of the new mistress 
of the mansion; "A nobody;" as she emphati- 
cally declared; " whose name would never 
have been seen in print had she not cast her 
spell over the proudest race in the land. How- 
ever, Master Hubert f she continued exult- 
ingly ; " it is only for a time, and you must 
have patience ; you will be Sir Hubert Tre- 
vanion yet, as all the old servants hope and 
desire. You have good blood in you on both 
sides ; and what should be, will be. Your uncle, 
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poor deax man I married for an heir — ^he had 
better have contented himself with the one that 
providence had already provided for him — 
and you see what has come of it Here is my 
lady, three years a wife, and not yet a mother ; 
nor ever likely to be, it's my notion. There's 
no end to her money, they say ; but it's little 
good it is to us while Sir Jasper has not the 
handling of it. However, as I have heard 
that she has no relations that she cares to own, 
because she doesn't dare to introduce them to 
her new connexions, it may one day be yours, 
and you may be a great man yet." 

" Without her help, I trust, my good Pear- 
son," replied the boy, as the blood mantled over 
his brow. 

" With all my heart : without her help, till 
she sees and feels that you do not need it, and 
then it will be given less grudgingly; but 
until that day comes, it is weary work here, 
Master Hubert. The only comfort we have 
now, Tomkins the butler, and I, and Sir 
Jasper's man, is to talk over old times ; and 
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.often and often do we remember the days 
when we let you wander about, sad and lonely, 
and wished you away, that the sight of you 
mightn't anger and worry our poor master, 
little thinking what was to come next ! But 
that's all over now ; and it's you we look to 
when we hope for better times/ You haven't 
been to the picture-gallery yet? Well, don't 
go ; for there you'll find my lady, fiill length, 
covered with precious stones, and with all her 
horrid dogs about her, hanging side by side 
with your own dear mother, who was a lady, 
and had always a kind word and a merry smile 
for every one about her. Don't go, Master 
Hubert; it will make your heart ache." 

*' I will not." said the lad bitterly. 

" You're not liere for long, I take it ;" pur- 
sued the garrulous old woman; "for my lady 
can't abide your name, and wanted Sir Jasper 
to send you straight off to sea from school." 

" I am not going to sea." said the youth re- 
solutely. 

" Not going to sea ! Why there's a vessel 
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bound for the Indies all ready to take you on 
board ; my lady has made up her mind." 

" And so have I." was the calm rejoinder. 

" Then mercy deliver us 1" exclaimed his 
companion ; '^ for we shall have such a storm in 
the old Hall as it has not seen for many a day. 
But I'm glad to hear you say so, for all that. 
I hate such kidnapping work. Sending you to 
sea, in the hope that you'll be drowned, or 
shipwrecked, or cast ashore, or something of 
that sort, and never heard of again ; and all 
because she's jealous of you." 

^^She has little cause to be so." said the 
orphan sadly. 

' " I don't know that, Mr. Hubert ;" replied 
the housekeeper significantly; ^^It ain't so 
pleasant, after all, for a woman of that stamp, 
who has nothing to be proud of but her gold, 
to see a fine young fellow like you ready to 
tear the lining out of her money-bags ; and 
she without chick or child of her own to stop 
you. No, no ; it can't be pleasant, and that's 
the truth of it ; for, as sure as my name's 
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Margaret, many and maay's the prayer that 
her proud ladyship has put up to have a young 
baronet of her own ; but no one prayed with 
her, I've a notion ; not even Sir Jasper him- 
self, who, poor dear man, has had enough of 
her race already, if I don't mistake. Once on 
a time, ftdl two years back, she had a notion 
of some such thing, and a pretty fiiss there 
was at the Hall, I can tell you ; but it came 
to nothing, as might have been expected. A 
young baronet, indeed ! Just as if baronets 
were made of such stuff as that T' 

And Mrs. Pearson curled her lip, as though 
the very idea of such a catastrophe was too 
ridiculous to be entertained for a moment. 

" And my uncle — Sir Jasper ?" — said the 
boy ; " How comes it that his proud spirit 
submits so tamely to her despotism?" 

" Aye, there it is ;" responded the old lady ; 

Hhat's what puzzles us all — ^man, woman, 

and child. You know, Master Hubert, that 

there wasn't a prouder nor a sterner man than 

Sir Jasper for miles round. At home or 
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abroad, he was always the same; caring neither 
for lords nor squires ; but bearing himself, as 
he had every right to do, as the head of one of 
the ancientest families in England — ^and now 
look at him! Never does he venture to 
say ' aye/ when my lady sees fit to say ^ nay ;' 
and there he sits for hours shut up alone in his 
library, doing of nothing — she takes good care 
of that — ^but poring over a parcel of mouldy 
old books that had been quiet enough upon the 
shelves for years, while she overlooks the stew- 
ard's accounts, and arranges the house ex- 
penses, and receives the rents — aye, and raises 
them too whenever she is so minded, as 
though she had been a bom Trevanion, a lady 
in her own right, and had married a beggar 
who hadn't a word to say in anything." 

" My uncle must be strangely changed" — 
observed Hubert moodily. 

^' Eight enough, my dear boy; he is 
strangely changed — ^body and mind too. And 
oh, Master Hubert ;' continued the faithfiil old 
servant^ as large tears swelled in her eyes; 
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"we sometimes fear — ^Mr. Tomkins and I — 
that the poor dear gentleman may not be able 
to hold out against it; and should he go, 
what would become of the old Hall, and of 
all of us/' 

" You would have me for a master.'* said 
the lad with a kindling eye. 

" Aye, but the widow — the widow would be 
left, you know ; and she woxdd keep you out of 
your own while she could." 

The boy smiled scomfidly. 

" At all events she would take care of her 
money;" persisted the housekeeper; "you 
would see none of that. There are other hus- 
bands to be bought besides Sir Jasper — and 
then he will have suffered all this for nothing." 

" He has, in any case, no one to blame but 
himself." was the sententious reply. 

" That's true enough, too. Master Hubert;" 
said his companion ; " but our mistakes are 
none the more easy to bear because we find 
them out too late. What's done, can't be un- 
done ; and here we are, the laughing-stock of 
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all the county, for what I know to the con- 
trary — ^my honoured master and all. 

" Is it intended, do you know, Mrs. Pearson, 
that I should see Sir Jasper during my stay?'* 

^' Perhaps yes, perhaps no ;" replied the old 
dame oracularly ; " all will depend upon how 
my lady takes to you ; and you will have hard 
cards to play, I can tell you." 

" I shall play none." 

*^ Well, Master Hubert, we shall see. Them 
that live longest, see most ; but you must not 
forget that all will depend upon her ladyship." 

" / never shall." 

" Why bless the lad, what can you do of 
yourself? You are but a young thing yet, 
and have no one to look to but her." 

" I am at least old enough ;" said Hubert 
with a touch of his uncle's haughtiness, ^^ to 
revolt against tyranny. I would not submit 
to it from my father's brother ; I shall assur- 
edly defy it in the person of my uncle's wife." 

"It will be of no use;" sighed Mrs. 
Pearson ; ** Sir Jasper tried it you may be 
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sure, and you see how the struggle ended. 
Take an old woman's adyice. Master Hubert ; 
keep well with my lady ; don't contradict her, 
but let her have eyeryl^ilng her own way ; it 
will only be for a time." 

"I thank you for your good-will, my old 
fiiend ;" said the orphan ; '^ but I will make no 
such promise. Ha I there goes the dressing- 
bell; and now I shall soon be made aware 
whether I am to be honoured with a seat at 
my uncle's table, or consigned once more to 
your kindness." 
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CHAPTER IIL 

A DEPARTURE. 

Strange^ and eyen affecting^ was the meeting 
between the uncle and nephew in the spacious 
and lordly dining-room of the old HaU, as, 
having received no warning to the contrary, 
Hubert Trevanion calmly passed the threshold, 
and advanced to greet its master. Cold in- 
deed was Sir Jasper still, but he was no 
longer stem; and the stripling detected in 
his eye a yearning which he had never before 
seen there, as, for the first time, their hands 
met ; but nevertheless no word of tenderness 
accompanied the look which lingered on his 
countenance for a moment, and then melted 
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away ; he asked no question — ^he betrayed no 
interest in his young relative ; but languidly 
resumed his seat, as though he had done all 
that could be required of him, and eschewed 
further responsibility. 

Lady Trevanion, in all the splendour of a 
parvenuBy had already taken the head of her 
table, whence she glanced at her unwelcome 
guest with a haughty eye and a lowering brow, 
as though she already recognised in the cahn, 
self-dependent youth, a formidable antagonist ; 
and thus the meal commenced in comfortless 
and threatening silence. The servants moved 
noiselessly over the costly carpet, and per- 
formed their duties with the quiet vigilance 
of well-tutored automatons ; the successive 
courses were served and disappeared — and 
Hubert remarked that, while his uncle ate 
sparingly and in silence, the lady of the man- 
sion partook largely of the luxuries before her, 
although constantly evincing displeasure, and 
affecting to cavil at their quality. At length, 
the cheerless repast came to a close; the 
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dessert was placed upon the table, and the 
servants withdrew, evidently to the discomfort 
of Sir Jasper, who, although stiU silent, be- 
trayed a fidgetiness wholly at variance with 
the calm self-centred manner for which he had 
formerly been so conspicuous ; while Hubert, 
who had nerved himself for every contingency, 
remained impassive, coldly tiwaiting the plea- 
sure of his companions. 

As he had anticipated, it was the lady who 
took the initiative. '^ I presume, Mr. Hubert 
Trevanion;" she said superciliously, as she 
carefiilly arranged an emerald bracelet by 
which her left arm was encircled ; " that you 
do not anticipate a long sojourn under the 
roof of your uncle." 

"I leave its term in my uncle's hands, 
Madam." 

Lady Trevanion smUed, but it was not a 
pleasant smile ; it said, as plainly as any words 
could have done that Sir Jasper was no longer 
omnipotent in his own house ; ^^ Down, Fido ! 
Have I not yet taught you that I wiQ be 
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obeyed? For shame, to set so bad an ex- 
ample. — ^You do right, young sir'* — she was 
now speaking to her husband's nephew — " to 
disclaim any will of your own in such a case, 
as it sayes trouble to all parties, Sir Jasper 
having made up his mind upon the subject, 
lou have abeady been a great expence to 
him; a very great expence; and although, so 
long as he remained a bachelor, he was, of 
course, at liberty to dispose of his property as 
he saw fit, he has now other duties to per- 
form, and he is prepared to act accordingly. 
Not;" pursued her ladyship with ill-bred 
eagerness ; ^^ that his marriage with me has 
impoverished him — ^fer from it — ^very far fi^om 
it — ^but he, like myself, is weary of dependents. 
He bore with your father as a duty, and with 
your mother as your father's wife ; and with 
you, while you were still a child ; all very 
right and commendable, no doubt — ^I do not 
mean to reproach him. I would have done as 
much for my own relations, had they required 
it." 
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^^ It was fortunate alike for them and for 
yonrself, that you had none, Madam;*' was the 
composed reply of the lad^ as he remembered 
the tale so lately told to him by his humble 
friend in the housekeeper's room. 

The lady flushed crimson. The first stone 
had been flung, and had hit its mark; but, 
like an able general, she scorned to acknow- 
ledge, or even to recognize the check, and, 
with a still more bitter smile, she continued ; 
. " Your father, Mr. Hubert Trevanion, was 
as I have heard, a mere inane and indolent 
man of fashion, and your mother the penniless 
di^ughter of a peer — ^poverty wedded to help- 
lessness ; but that was not your fault, my poor 
boy ; and be assured that neither Sir Jasper 
nor I mean to upbraid you with it-*' 

^^I can believe so. Madam ;" said the orphan, 
calmly meeting the hard eye which was fas- 
tened upon him; *^and even had it been other- 
wise, I should have felt no shame in hearing 
myself rebuked on such a subject. Depen- 
dent as I may be, for the moment, I can 
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proudly trace my descent for centuries on 
both sides ; and feel richer in my apparent 
poverty with such a consciousness, than had 
I been bom to inherit thousands, bequeathed 
to me by accident, and of which I should feel 
ashamed to trace the source." 

'^ Sir Jasper Trevanion, am I to be insulted 
in my own house by a stripling ?" demanded 
the lady vehemently. 

" Hubert, you forget yourself" — ^gasped out 
the baronet. 

" In what way, Sir ?" asked the lad coldly ; 
" I have but given utterance to feelings which 
you cannot do otherwise than respect. You, 
the descendant of a long line of ancestors, will 
surely understand my reverence for high birth, 
and sympathise in my contempt for wealth 
which has no illustration less plebeian than its 
own vileness." 

" Sir Jasper ;" exclaimed his wife pas- 
sionately ; " this boy shall not remain another 
hour under my roof. Hark' ye, young Sir, 
I nurse no vipers in my bosom. You know 
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best by whom you have been tutored; and 
were it not that yon bear your uncle's name, I 
would cast you oS, to learn the worship which 
the world will pay to your high birth and 
proud descent without a penny to enforce 
your claim. As it is " 

^^ I ask nothing of yoUy Madam, " said 
Hubert, as he rose fixmi his seat ; ^^ I do not 
recognise ather your power or your authority. 
I am the son of your husband's brotherr-^he 
last of the race of Trevanion ; and should its 
preset representative see fit to deny me his 
protection and support, I must abide by his 
decision — ^but I acknowledge no will save his 
— I will abide by no desertion save his own." 

" Do you dare to brave me, Hubert Tre- 
vanion ?" 

" I have no such desire, Madam. I simply 
question your right to decide my destiny." 

"You are wrong, Hubert — very wrong," 
interposed the baronet, evidently quailing be- 
neatii the anger of his wife ; " you owe alike 
obedience and respect to Lady Trevanion." 

VOL. I. E 
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" I am ever ready to render both, Sir, where 
they are due;" said the orphan with deep 
emotion; '^but I appeal to yourself whether 
I have been met by her ladyship in a manner 
to induce either ? She, probably, thinks merely 
of my age, and regards me as a child bound 
only to do her bidding; but she can know 
little of my boyhood when she so argues ; and 
you. Sir Jasper — ^you who received me from 
the hands of an indulgent and dying father, — 
you, at least, may convince her of her mi3take. 
From the hour in which I lost my last parent 
I ceased to be a child, and grew, not so much 
by time as by trial. I had no youth, but 
sprang at once from the boy into the man. 
There were no home affections, no heart yearn- 
ings, to fling back my feelings upon others ; 
I was alone — coldly, cheerlessly, frightfully 
alone — ^left to combat with my own passions, 
and failings, and necessities — given over to 
the purchased care of strangers — abandoned 
to the narrow sympathies of hired teachers, and 
uncongenial associates. You, at least, can 
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utter no reproach, for I am but what you 
yourself have made me." 

^' AndlMs then;'* exclamed the lady, with a 
reproachful glance a.t her husband ; ^^ this iis 
the boy of sixteen who was to bow to 
my will, and to know no pleasure but my 
own. Upon my word, Sir Jasper, I must 
compliment you upon your discrimination, 
and upon the admirable method in which you 
have reared your brother's son.'* 

"We have been separated for four years," 
said the baronet deprecatingly. 

"And will do well to separate once more 
for a longer period;" observed Lady Trevanion, 
as she rose in her turn; "at all events, 
Sir Jasper, you have only to choose between 
your nephew and your wife; for this young 
gentleman shall assuredly not remain under 
the same roof as myself." 

" You know, my dear, that the vessel will 
sail within a fortnight," urged the master of 
the house. 

"Until which period, Mr. Hub^ must 
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be accommodated with a home elsewhere," was 
the haughty rejoinder. 

"Pardon me, Sir;" interposed Ihe youth 
firmly ; " but, if I just now understood your 
meaning, you have it in contemplation to 
send me out of the country?" 

" You are provided for," said the baronet 
nervously; "Lady Trevanion has procured 
for you a midshipman's berth on board an 
Indiaman which is shortly to sail; and has 
also had the kindness to ititerest in your favour 
some of her very influential connections in that 
country." 

"Her Ladyship does me honour," replied 
Hubert bowing profoundly ; " but I have no 
intention to embrace such a career, and no 
inclination to enter life under such auspices." 

"Better and better!" sneered the irate 
lady ; " and you will, perhaps, be so obliging 
as to inform Sir Jasper and myself of the 
prefeise liature of your fixture prqjiects." 

"Willingly, Madam; I had already ex- 
pressed my utter aversion to both services. 
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aad stated this distinctly to Sir Jasper, years 
ago— nor baye I seen any cansie to alter my 
deoi4on, TkaA I should not I^ve the altema- 
tiye of the learned profession^, the nature of 
my education sufficiently evinced ; and I have 
consequently left no ^ffi^rt untried^ to fit 
myself for the only hoAouirahle career, which 
was left open to me." 

" And pray wha,t mi^ that be ?" 

^^ Gonmierce, Madam. I aspire to the re* 
spected name of an upcight Sn^h mer- 
chant" 

^^ Trade, Sir !" e^tclaimed the baronet, tho- 
roughly aroused from his apathy ; ^^ am I to 
understand that you would degrade the pre- 
sumptive heir of the Trevauipns into a tn^ler T 

" Such is, in fact, my purpose." 

^^ You are a disgrace to your name, young 
man," said the lady loftily. 

"I regret, Madaw, that you should be 
involved in that disgrace," was the reply. 

" I will not give you a shilling if you per- 
sist in such degradation," gasped the baronet. 
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^^ I ask nothing/' said the lad, although his 
heart quailed for a moment ; ^' I am informed 
by a letter which was placed in my hands by 
my father on his death-bed, that I inherit 
certain jewels once belonging to my mother ; 
and I win owe my existence to her bequest. 
I know not that I could apply it to a more 
pious purpose." 

" They shaH be delivered to you/' said Sir 
Jasper coldly. 

^^A diamond mine, no doubt T sneered 
Lady Trevanion, as she glanced at herself in a 
mirror; "one, however, which will be little 
missed, and may well be spared. I presume. 
Sir Jasper, that the young gentleman may at 
once take possession of his inheritance, and 
leave the Hall?" 

"One moment" — ^faultered the baronet; 
"only one moment. You are mad, Hubert, 
thus to brave your family. Remember that 
you have no other home.'* 

" Home, Su- !" echoed the stripling. " I 
have never known a home — I can never hope 
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for one, until I have earned it ; and until I 
have done so, I must be content to find a 
resting-place among strangers.'* 

^^You talk like a child. Without means 
you cannot make your way— «nd though re- 
volted by jour disobedience, I will not turn 
Ttm adrift upon the world to starve. You do 
not even know in what direction to bend 
your steps.'' 

^^ Pardon me, Sir; I shall proceed imme- 
diately to London, where I shall dispose of 
my poor mother's jewels; and thence I shall 
at once make my way to Germany." 

" And why to Germany ?" 

^^ Because I am assured of a welcome in the 
£unily of a firm, though humble Mend, to 
whom I owe much more than I can ever repay; 
and, even should I fail to realize the hope 
which has been held out to me of a success- 
fiil career in that country, the blessing of a 
welcome under any roof will amply repay me 
for subsequent disappointment" 

^^May I venture to inquire the name of- 



56 ^ THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

this yaluable friend?" agaiki demsoided* tlie 
baronet. 

"Certainly. It i» Herr Han&dan^ the* 
Gennan professor at Dr. Birchmore's." 

" An usher T int^osed Lady Trevanion, 
with a bitter laiugh. 

" Even 80> Madam^ if jou prefer fhe teim. 
An humble ui^ery who has long been to me a 
brother and a Mend. A man who has ooiaed 
his mind into wagei^ and nerved his heart to 
receive thaikklalljr the salary won by Im 
talents. I am proad of the r^gtrd wl»di he 
has bestowed on me." 

" You are lost, Hubert Trevanion P' groaned 
Sir Jasper; " It should have sufficed^ young 
man, that you were bom under this roo^ to 
have preserved you from such grovelling com- 
panionships as these." 

^* Grovelling indeed ! " echoed the lady sar- 
castically; "and now, Sir Jasper, have you 
heard enough ? or are we to pass the evening 
in listening to the revelations of your hopeftd 
nephew ? Surely there need be no more waste 
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of words upon tiie subject. The young man 
has formed connexions for himself more desir* 
Me in his eyes than those which he rejects ; 
and I see ud reason why you should not leave 
him at fibeorty to cnltiyobe th^n/' 

^^ Yoa forget) Lady Trevanion, thait he is the 
lest of his raoe«" 

> ^^I forget nothJng, Sb-f' was the sharp re^ 
ply; ^^ except tiiafk I have been insulted m 
your presence by one of your own blood, and 
that you have not deigned to chastise the 
ofimder." 

" His only fittmg punishmmt will be im- 
mediate exile from the home of his ancestors ;*' 
said Sir Jasper; but his lip quivered as the 
diildless man suddenly remembered that he 
was, in order to conciliate his offended wife, 
about to banish, probably for ever, not only 
his brother's son, but what to his selfish nature 
was infinitely more sacred, his own presump- 
tive heir and successor. What might be the 
fate of the lad, thus cast forth into a cold and 
heartless world by his natural protectors? 
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Straggle and hardship, contomelyy and — ^it 
might even be — shame and death ! 

A clammy dew started to the brow 
of the baronet, and his head sank upon 
his breast, as his glance passed rapidly from 
Hw placid and proud countenance of the silent 
stripling, whose sense of wnng irh teo yaav 
fill to relieve itself by any outward emotion, 
to the exalting face of his inexorable wife, who 
with her tall figure rigidly erect^ and her dark 
dieek flushed with passion, seemed to await 
the termination of the scene without one mis- 
giving of its result. 

No fiirther opposition, as she at once felt, 
need be dreaded from Sir Jasper upon any 
point, when she had secured this victory over 
his young kinsman; and thenceforward the 
desolate man would be totally dependent upon 
herself for sympathy and companionship. 

The same idea had, however, flashed dark 
and threatening, on the mind of the baronet. 
Should Hubert, indignant at his desertion, re- 
fiise all fiirther communication with his family, 
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the ancient race would become eztmct^ and the 
name of Trevanion fall into oUivion. Sir 
Jasper felt that he must temporise wWi the 
youth, even at the risk of exciting the wrath 
of his wife ; and^ acting upon this conyiction, 
he turned resolutely towards him, and crushing 
down alike his haughtiness and the vague ter- 
ror which had grown upon him, he said sternly ; 
" You have heard my decision, Sir ? " 

" I have." 

" Henceforth, then, you will possess the con- 
trol over your own career which you appear 
to covet. The world is before you, and you 
must struggle with it as you can. Do not, 
however, imagine that I have so utterly lost 
sight of my own dignity, as to permit you to go 
hence without the means of support necessary 
to uphold, in some degree, the honour of the 
name you bear — or, better still, if you will 
favour me by relinquishing that name until 
you have ceased to disgrace it — ^to enable you 
to give some show of respectability to the one 
which you may see fit to assume." 
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^^ I have no iatentioQ to resign the* name of 
my father, Sir Jasper Trevanion," 

" Perhaps if I propose to you, in the ev^eni 
of this concession, to increase the proriston \ 
have offered, you may be indiiced to change 
your mind." 

^^ By no means ; for while conscious that I 
am not in a pomtion to reject your offer, I beg 
you distinctly to understand that I accept it 
as the son of Aubrey Trevanion, and not as 
your nephew." 

^^Then, Sir, you shall be authorised to 
draw upon my banker for two hundred pounds 
annually, on eondition that you inform him 
of your place of residence." 

'^ I admit no conditions." 

^^Do not insist, Sir Jasper;" interposed 
Lady Trevanion; **if you are indeed pre- 
pared to commit so great a weakness as to 
reward this estimable young man for his dis- 
obedience, be it so ; but pray do not descend 
to ask as a &vour what you have every an&o- 
rity to enforce as a right." 
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"Then our conference k ended," mur- 
mured the baronet. ^^ My steward shall com- 
municate to 70U the address of my banker in 
town, Mr. Trevanion ; and you are at liberty 
to leave my house at any moment when you 
may find it convenient." 

" I would beg to suggest an early one," said 
the lady, as with a lofty bow she swept from 
the apartment. 

The uncle and the nephew were alone ; only 
a few paces separated them ; and for an in- 
stant they stood gazing earnestly at each other. 
The heavy breathing of the agitated baronet 
was audible amid the silence, and Hubert 
almost pitied him, as he witnessed the violence 
of the struggle which shook his frame. For 
the first time his heart yearned towards the 
weak and spirit-bowed man, whom he remem- 
bered so stem of purpose, and so haughty of 
demeanour; but it was only for an instant; 
for, ere long, resentment swallowed up com- 
passion ; and contempt usurped the place of 
pity. 
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^^ Have yon any farther commands for me^ 
Sir Jasper ?'' he asked as he prepared to leave 
the room. 

"None, Sir, none. All is over between 
us." 

And with a cold and distant salutation the 
uncle and nephew parted for ever as both 
believed in this world. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

HUSBAND AND FATHER. 

All was indeed over I And Hubert Treya- 
nion, in his sixteenth year^ stood alone m a 
world where the battle is too often to the 
strong/ and the race to the swift. It is 
scarcely wonderful that after his uncle had 
left him, he should gaze around upon the once 
familiar features of his childhood's home with 
a strange sinking of the heart. The last hour 
had decided his destiny ; he had returned to 
the halls of his ancestors only for one brief 
day, and he was once more about to abandon 
them for ever. But he soon subdued the emo- 
tion which this consciousness had called up ; 
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for, from what was he^ in fact, about to separ 
rate himself? From the mere inanimate ob- 
jects which could be dear only from association, 
and which would remam unchanged whatever 
might be the vicissitudes of his own fortune. 
No tear would fall for him — no heart regret 
him — no wholesome human sympathy be 
awakened either by his struggles or his suc- 
cess ; he was an alien from the home of his 
fathers, and he must go forth to seek another, 
and forget what might have been, in what wias. 

And tbus he did go forth, after a warm 
leave^tajdng with the old servants, who wept 
when they wrung his hand, and could not 
control their sorrow as they sawthat his own 
eyes were tearless. 

" It is not because you do not feel, I know 
that ;" sobbed the soft-hearted Mrs. Pearson ; 
" I don't like the wild strange light in your 
^es ; and I would sooner a thousand times 
see you cry like a child than seem so cold and 
placid. It isn't natural, Master Hubert." 

*' Nothing is natural under this roof, my 
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good old Mend," replied the youth with a 
ghastly smile ; ^^ neither my uncle's supineness, 
nor his wife's tyranny, nor my own exile — ^no- 
thing is natural, save, indeed, the kind hearts 
which are now throbbing about me. But I see 
that the chaise is ready, and I shall scarcely 
reach the post-town in time for the mail ; so 
now, and perhaps for ever, Farewell ! I need 
not ask you to remember me, for I feel sure 
that you will do so." And once more grasping 
the hands of the excited domestics, Hubert 
turned away ; after having, with a mockery of 
courteousness bom of the bitterness of his 
spirit, deposited his leave-taking cards upon 
the hall-table; and springing into the hired 
vehicle which awaited him, he drove rapidly 
from the splendid mansion which was no 
longer to be his home. 

In accordance with the resolution that he 
had expressed to his uncle, the young adven- 
turer at once proceeded to Germany, where he 
ultimately succeeded in obtaining a situation in 
a substantial house of business, through the 
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good offices of the fiuaily of H^r Houffinan. 
Years passed on ; and the knowledge which he 
had acquired of the different European lan- 
guages served him well with his employers^ by 
whom he was gradually entrusted with the 
whole of their foreign correspondence ; and to 
whom his services ultimately became so indis- 
pensable that he was received into the firm, 
and became ihe head of their London estab- 
lishment. Here, as may have been already 
gathered from the conversation with which our 
tale commences, he had contracted . a marriage 
with the daughter and heiress of a wedthy 
merchant; not without a certain repugnance 
consequent upon that pride of birth which he 
had never ceased to feel, but without hesita- 
tion, as the most rapid means of securing the 
independence which he had sworn to achieve. 
Mrs. Trevanion was a weak, half-educated, 
quad'&ae lady, who had passed her life between 
the &shionabIe establishment where she had 
received her education, and her father's villa 
at Kichmond. She had early lost her mother, 
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and was petted and indulged accordingly. 
Before she had attained her ei^teenth year 
she had exhausted every curculating library 
within her reach ; could paint flowers^ work 
crochet, and ^ perform ' on the piano. Small 
in stature, and sli^t in figure, there were 
nevertheless a grace and prettiness about her 
which easily induced a casual observer to 
forgive the expressionless character of her face, 
with its abundant screen of pale yellow hair, 
and its light and prominent blue eyes, in 
&vour of an exquisite complexion, and a 
peculiarly pleasing smile. Hers was, in 
short, a style of beauty which resembled a 
clever but incomplete sketch, without sufficient 
colouring to give it character ; and which, place 
it in whatever light you would, never satisfied 
the eye, or thoroughly defined itself. 

The morale of Miss Rotheringbury, was in 
perfect accordance with her physique. She 
had passionate impulses ; what spoiled child 
has not? but she did not possess sufficient 
strength • of purpose to carry out her will. 

p 2 
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Timid by nature, she was easily overawed; 
and while she indulged herself freely in tyran- 
ising over those who readily yielded to her 
pleasure, she was cowed by a look from any 
individual who was bold enough to oppose her. 
Such was the bride whom Hubert Trevanion, 
without much diflSculty, wooed and won. His 
worldly position and commercial ability were 
satisfactory to the lady's father; while the 
lady herself, fascinated by his handsome per- 
son, (which recalled at once her ideal of 
half-a-dozen of her favourite novel-heroes;) 
and dazzled by the hope of a some-day recon^ 
ciliation with the stately baronet and his jewel- 
laden wife, and a possible sojourn in the 
ancestral home of her high-bom lover, with 
the self-mystification, common to young and 
unreflecting girls who mistake the captivation 
of their fancy for a nobler and better feeling, 
saw only a proper sense of dignity in the 
unbending coldness of her betrothed husband; 
and had learnt, long ere he led her radiant in 
Brussels-lace and orange-blossom to the altar, 
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to defer to all his wishes, and to bend before 
his will, as entirely as if thenceforward she 
was to be a mere puppet in his hands. 

And such in truth she proved, after one or 
two abortive struggles at supremacy which only 
tended to rivet her chains still closer, by afford- 
ing to her impassive husband an additional 
opportunity of enforcing upon her conviction 
her utter incapacity of self-government. To 
every appeal he replied by reminding her of her 
past violence, expatiating upon its extreme ill- 
breeding, and pointing out to her the necessity, 
now that she had become the wife of a man of 
family and station, of some effort on her part 
to prove herself equal to the position she had 
attained. For a time the poor girl pouted 
and grew sullen as she listened to these 
inferences of her inferiority, and received 
perpetual warnings to abstain from certain 
habits and expressions, which, as Mr. Tre- 
vanion coolly informed her, were totally incom- 
patible with high-breeding, and could not be 
tolerated in his wife ; and at others she wept 
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over herself as she remembered that; until the 
hour in which she became such, no words of 
blame had ever reached her ear. She was so 
miserably alone too ; for with the exception of 
her father and the maiden sister who presided 
over his establishment, her &stidious lord 
would admit none of her former associates 
beneath his roof* 

^'Tou are now in a responsible position, 
Mrs. Trevanion ;" was his reply, as she endea- 
voured to expostulate against the exdusion of 
her two favourite cousins ; ^ and must learn 
to suflSce to yourself." 

The struggle was soon over. The total 
want of moral courage evinced by his wife, 
while it excited the contempt of Mr. Tre- 
vanion, admirably seconded his views; and 
when the violent grief of his victim at the 
sudden death of her father occasioned the 
premature birth of her expected infant, and 
stretched her for months upon a bed of sick- 
ness, he at once felt that he had no further 
opposition to apprehend. Enchanted with the 
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lovely Utile girl, which throve upon the boaoxn 
of a stranger while its childish mother was 
still a helplesa invalid, Mrs. Trevauion neither 
sought nor wished for other companionship. 
She watched with pleased and puerile curiosity 
all the details of the uursery ; and was never 
weary of wondering at the astounding fact 
that she was herself the mother of the rosy 
smiling little creature hefore her — ^that it was 
her ow«— that it already kuew her, and loved 
her, ahwet as much as its nurse ; and would 
stretch forth its little hands towards her, and 
crow with delight as it looked into her face. 

It is true that there had been one drawback 
even to this innocent and natural felicity; 
fud that one, as we need scarcely say, came 
t^om her husband, who, while occupied with 
the men of law in the settlement of Mr. 
Botheringbury's affairs, had been sum* 
^moned to the bedside of his suffering wife, 
whence with childish eagerness she directed 
his attention to her new treasure. 

" Ha !" was the cold remark of the gentle- 
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man; ^^so you have given me a daughter, 
Clara. I anticipated as much. And now, 
take care of yourself; and you may yet one 
day make me the father of a boy." 

He did, it is true, stoop down and kiss her 
pale cheek, but he turned no second glance 
upon the in&nt; and, in compliance with a 
hint from the nurse, he immediately afterwards 
left the sick room. 

Ere the recovery of Mrs. Trevanion was 
complete her noble fortune had almost wholly 
passed into the hands of her husband ; the 
villa at Richmond had become her own pro- 
perty; and the weak but well-meaning old 
aunt by whom she had been brought up had 
returned to Cumberland, anxious to end her 
days under the same roof which had witnessed 
her buth. •Her other relations had, as we 
have abeady stated, long ceased to find a 
welcome in the home of Mr. Trevanion, and, 
in consequence, gradually forbore their visits; 
and thus, the young wife was thrown entirely 
upon her husband for society. 
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Under these circumstances, nothing conld 
be more natural than that as her grief for the 
loss of her father insensibly wore away, her 
whole happiness centred in her child, whose 
extreme loveliness soon won for it a deep affec- 
tion, even in the heart of its greatly disap- 
pointed father ; while, as years went by with- 
out any addition to his family, Mr. Trevanion 
at length brought himself to belieye that the 
once-despised little girl might one day even' 
better serve his ambition than the son for 
which he had so fondly hoped. 

At the period of the infant's birth he had 
been sanguine in his belief that it would some 
day bear the title, and sustain the honours of 
his house, and his mortification at its sex was 
consequently deep and bitter; but when, a 
year or two subsequently, he ascertained that 
Lady Trevanion had, contrary to all expecta- 
' tion, become the mother of a son, his dream 
vanished; and he forthwith resolved to rear 
his daughter in such refinement as should, 
combined with her extraordinary beauty and 
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noble fortune^ render her a fitting hride for 
the prondest noble in the land. 

Thus, as the child emerged from in&n^ 
into girlhood, she was placed under the imme* 
diate charge of a decayed lady of rank, to 
whom the luxurious home of the wealthy and 
high-bred merchant offered a welcome refiige 
from the cares and privations to which she 
must otherwise haye been exposed ; and sur- 
^ rounded by the most eminent masters, whose 
services were requited with unbounded libe- 
rality, and rendered with equal zeal. No 
interference was permitted on the part of Mrs. 
Trevanion, who had long before this period 
become so passive under the authority of her 
husband, that she uttered no remonstrance; 
and, finally, satisfied by the affection of the 
loving girl, whose tenderness suffered no abate^ 
ment even under these unpromising circum- 
stances, she ceased to assert the slightest wish 
to control or guide her actions. 

Lady Mary Brookland was the ruling spirit 
of the house ; and while Mrs. Trevanion lounged 



THE JBALOUfl WIIE. 75 

on her sofa engaged upon a novel, or took her 
solitary drive, the yonng heiress, accompanied 
by her high-bom monitress, was introduced to 
the gaieties of London life; frequented the 
opera, the parks, and the public gardens ; and, 
thanks to the able chaperonage of the accom* 
plished woman of feshion, soon became a marked 
object of attraction in that sphere in which 
her father was anxious that she should move. 

In due course of time the lovely Miss Tre* 
vanion was presented at court by her obliging 
friend Lady Mary, and welcomed to the inti- 
macy of her aristocratic connexions. Her great 
beauty and splendid expectations were sedu- 
lously whispered abroad; her extraordinary 
accomplishments and refinement of manner 
were the theme of general admiration; and, 
before she had attained her twentieth year, 
more than one highly-descended suitor had 
become a candidate for her hand. 

The exultation of Mr. Trevanion was great, 
although perfectly undemonstrative; he felt 
as if, through his daughter, he were resuming 
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his legitimate place in society; and already 
looked forward to the coronet which was to 
cincture her brow as the reward of his own 
humiliation and struggle. As his thoughts 
occasionally glanced to Sir Jasper and his heir, 
his lip curled rather with pride tjian resent- 
ment. He should yet teach them that he could 
win an illustration for which he was indebted 
solely to himself, and which was independent 
of then: influence. 

Under such circumstances as these it does 
not require to be explained that Lady Mary 
Brookland gradually became all-powerAil in 
the merchant's house. He had, as we have 
already shewn, from the very period of his 
marriage, discountenanced the associates, as 
weU as the family of his wife; and as his 
daughter grew to womanhood they were 
slowly and almost imperceptibly replaced by 
those of his aristocratic inmate, who was by 
no means averse to indulge her high-bom but 
far from affluent nieces and cousins by a parti- 
cipation in the luxuries of her new home. 
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First, it was the Honourable Miss Stapleton, 
who, at the entreaty of her aunt, consented to 
pass a month with her interesting charge, and 
to accompany her to exhibitions, and picture 
galleries ; to appear in her opera-box, and to 
share in her riding excursions; then it was 
the charming widow of Sir John Snowdon, 
whose son and heir being at Eton, rendered it 
peculiarly desirable that his fond and anxious 
mother should occasionally reside in town for 
a few weeks, in order to assure herself more 
satisfactorily of his health and progress than 
she could possibly do in her Highland castle ; 
and on the occasion of these gratifying visits, 
flocks of noble ladies availed themselves of the 
opportunity to welcome them to the metropolis, 
and to make the acquaintance of the charming 
Miss Trevanion, who formed so attractive a 
feature in the fashionable /^te^ of the season. 

The beautiful Richmond villa soon became 
immensely popular with the heau monde^ who 
were enchanted with the dijedners dansants 
and matinees muskdes provided for their 
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amusement; and who^ as they strolled over 
the velvet lawns and flower-stndded conser* 
vatorieSy many of them proud of their own 
condescension, and others cardess of all be- 
yond the passing amosement of the hour — ^lit- 
tle suspected that they were mere pawns upon 
the diplomatic chess-board of their host, and 
were unconsciously working out the one great 
purpose of his existence. 

The unexceptionable breeding of Mr. Tre- 
vanion, his ancient desc^ and the uncalculat- 
ing munificence of his establishment, ensured 
the respect and deference of all by whom he 
was approached.; while his sterling good sense 
and general information were alike appreciated 
by the more reflecting portion of his guests. 
Dowager dames and middle-aged nobles soon 
learnt to prefer his society to that of the plea- 
sure-hunters who fluttered through his saloons ; 
and his dinn^-table in Westboume Terrace 
was in due course of time as much and as 
satisfactorily filled as his Richmond shrub- 
beries. 
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Early accastomed to snl»m8flion and supine- 
ness, Mr& Treyanion evinced no mortification 
at the &ct that Ladj Mary did the honours of 
her house, seemingly satisfied that hy such an 
arrangement she was relieved alike fi-om exer- 
tion and responsibility ; and, as she was always 
courteous to her guests, amiable, and well- 
dressed, she was generally considered as a lady- 
like, quiet little person, somewhat uninterest- 
ing, but perfectly presentable, whose destiny 
was a most enviable one, aikl fer whom the 
world must evidently be covkur de rose. 

Nor was the existence of Mrs. Trevanion, 
in point of &ct, by any means an unhappy 
one : she was proud of her husband even while 
she feared him ; and still more proud of her 
daughter, whose unfailJDg affection had been 
proof against all the temptations to arrogance 
and heartlessness by which she was surrounded; 
while she was at the same time dazzled and 
delighted by the perpetual stream of gaiety 
and splendour upon which she was borne unre- 
sistingly along. She was amused by the eager 
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pursuit of pleasure in which she was too indo- 
lent to share, even had she been permitted to 
do so ; and flattered when her comfortable sofa 
was shared by a titled dowager or a withered 
man of fashion. 

For years the courtly Lady Mary, who had 
become strongly attached to her young charge, 
had earnestly encouraged the ambitious dreams 
of her host, and watched the patrician ad- 
mirers by whom the fair girl was approached 
with a jealousy equal to his own ; but, a few 
months previous to the opening of our' tale, 
she had relaxed wonderfiilly in her vigilance. 
Whether it were that she considered Miss Tre- 
vanion at six-and-twenty,'and, in other respects, 
her own mistress, equally competent to judge 
and act for herself in the most important cir- 
cumstance of her life, or that some other un- 
divulged reason existed for her sudden quies- 
cence, it is at least certain that her lectures 
upon the subject of eligible marriages, and the 
expediency of forming desurable connexions, 
altogether ceased ; while it was equally appa- 
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rent, that the beantifiil heiress, although cour- 
teous and affiible to all her suitors, evinced no 
preference towards either. And as the popu- 
larity of his daughter increased, so did the 
worldly dreams of Mr. Trevanion grow more 
and more brilliant. It was a matter perfectly 
settled in his mind that she was destined to 
accomplish a splendid alliance — a conviction 
which was strengthened by the peculiar disposi- 
tion and habits of the young lady herself, who, 
reared in indulgence and luxury, was at once 
self-r«lying and refined, and entirely unsuited 
for an existence of obscurity or struggle. 

How many visionary coronets danced before 
the mental sight of the proud father, poised 
only by a silken thread above the polished 
brow of his child, which it required but her 
touch to snap. With what silent delight did 
he anticipate the moment when as a peeress 
she might look down in disdain upon the 
haughty relatives by whom she had hitherto 
been overlooked and neglected. The other- 
wise high-minded and right-judging man, 
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whose sense of honour was acute upon all 
other subjects^ was alike blind and weak on 
this. He did not give a thought to the happi- 
ness of the bright being who made the sun- 
sfaine of his home; but, his better feelings 
warped by ambition and resentment, he looked 
only to her worldly greatness, and to his own 
revenge. Every luxury of attire which could 
enhance her beauty was lavishly bestowed 
upon her ; and even he himself unbending as 
he was to all around him, treated her with a 
deference which to his jaundiced mindr was 
already a triumph. 
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CHAPTER V. 

A PETE CHAMPKTRE. 

There was a brilliant fl^te at the far-famed 
villa of Mrs. St. Maur Fulke at Putney ; and 
as Mrs. St. Maur Fulke was the fashion^ ^^ all 
the world'' had been intriguing for the last 
month to procure tickets. Various were the 
rumours which had been circulated on the 
subject of the approaching festivity ; and the 
invited were meanwhile busied in preparing 
their fancy dresses for the occasion, and con- 
gratulating themselves upon the charming idea 
of their hostess, who had positively refused to 
sanction the admittance of such guests as 
should present themselves otherwise than en 
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costume. The extensive grounds of the villa 
swept down to the river, where gaily-capa- 
risoned boats with silken awnings lay moored 
beneath the over-hanging willows; gypsy- 
tents, dancing-booths, and marquees fitted 
with counters, and crowded with glittering 
trifles, which were to be distributed by 
lottery, dotted the lawns and shrubberies; 
hidden orchestras made the summer air vocal ; 
and on every side groups of fair women and 
gallant cavaliers in many-coloured raiment, 
rendered the whole scene one parterre of 
moving flowers. 

We are not about to describe these more 
minutely ; a fancy-ffite of this description may 
be readily imagined; Peeresses were content 
to play peasant girls for the hour, while 
private gentlemen strutted as kings among the 
brilliant crowd. 

And a crowd in truth it was : for, although 
Mrs. St. Maur Fulke had resolutely turned a 
deaf ear to many an earnest entreaty, de- 
claring that she merely sought to assemble 
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her more immediate friends, she was so popular 
an individual, and so singularly favoured in 
that respect that upwards of seven hundred 
intimates gtsced her entertainment. The 
lively and wealthy little widow herself made 
a charming grisette. Nothing could be more 
perfect than the arrangement of her magnifi- 
cent hair, nothing more becoming than the 
tightly-fitting bodice, and nothing more cap- 
tivating than the fairy-like foot and ancle 
which were revealed by the short jupon. No 
wonder that many of the women and all the 
men were enraptured with Mrs. St. Maur 
Fulke! 

Nevertheless, however, there was one more 
brilliant and stately beauty who fairly divided 
with her hostess the admiration of the courtly 
revellers, and that one was Miss Trevanion, 
whose dark loveliness was rendered striking 
by her gypsy garb. Many was the palm ex- 
tended to invite her predictions and many 
the low-breathed and anxious question to 
which she replied with a dignified composure 
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wen cftlcnlatcd to extinguish the bope thai 
her hnf^ eja had inspired. For a tfane her 
attentive chapeitme, Lady Marj, moYed 
majerticallj beade her^ hatnted as a sj\A; 
\nxt gradoalljy as the hnman kaleidosoope 
varied its figures^ the two ladies became separ 
rated by the crowd; other gypsies with dark 
eyes and hair bewildered the titled duenna in 
the distance ; and finally she relinqnished all 
idea of pursuing her lost charge. 

It was a glorious summer day ; one of those 
rare days all balm and sunshine, which make 
the very sense of existence doubly enjoyable ; 
the flexile branches of the trees danced in the 
light and perfiimed air ; the flowers lifted their 
glowing blossoms to the sky ; the ripples of the 
river were brilliant as diamond dust ; and every 
sun-touched leaf glittered like a living emerald; 
while the long dark avenues of flowering 
shrubSy over-arched by forest timber, offered 
their welcome shade to those who sought 
escape for a season from the heat and hurry 
of the open lawns. 
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Through one of these bowery arcades, a few 
hours after the commencement of the f&te, 
slowly wandered two figures engaged in alow 
and evidently engj^ossing conversation; who, 
ever as they approached the termination of the 
dHSey retraced their steps, as if anxious to se- 
cure Hiemselves against intrusion. One of these 
was Miss Trevanion ; but all the dignified play- 
iulness which had won for her the admiration 
of the groups by which she had been previously 
surrounded, had totally disappeared. Although 
ber movements were steady and measured, her 
head was bowed, and the hand which grasped 
her cloak was so tightly clenched that her 
small fingers were rigid and bloodless. Her 
companion, who was dressed as a minstrel, and 
carried a guitar slung across his shoulder, was 
evidently several years her junior in age ; his 
fair hair clustered massively about his cheeks 
and brow, and his large eyes, of a deep and 
intense blue, were firinged by long dark lashes 
upon both the upper and the under lids ; in 
person he was tall and slight, symmetricaUy 
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and vigorously formed ; and there was a dis- 
tinction in his finely chiselled features and 
lofty carriage peculiarly attractive. 

^^ It is worse than vain to indulge in such a 
hope^ Sydney ;" said the lady despondingly^ as 
they turned once more into the deepest shade 
of the shrubbery; ^*even Lady Mary herself 
would not dare to broach the subject to my 
father, great as her influence undoubtedly is ; 
and noW) as if to render our difficulty still more 
insurmountable, I am persecuted by the insane 
pursuit of that superannuated old peer.'' 

^'But surely, Ida — --" 

"Nay, nay — " interposed Miss Trevanion, 
striving to smile ; " you need waste no words 
on him. I have no inclination to purchase a 
coronet, and as little desire to wear one." 

" And cannot you convince your father of 
that fact ? You, who are all powerful with 
him." 

" Perhaps I might, but our pcJsition would 
still remain unaltered. For that purpose, as 
I have already explained to you, I have been 
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reared and educated* My own inclinations 
have never been consulted ; nor will I hesitate 
to confess, that until I knew you^ I never cared 
to speculate upon the future ; and my father 
has consequmtly lived on in the firm convic- 
tion that his wishes would not be thwarted. 
From this fatal mistake I can anticipate no- 
thing but unhappiness ; for, whatever may be 
my final decision as regards yourself, I can 
foresee only displeasure and disappointment on 
his part." 

^^ And can there be any doubt as to that 
decision ?" asked the young man earnestly. 

" I fear not;" was the subdued reply ; ** but 
still I shrink from the contest like a coward. 
It is not your want of fortune which will 
operate against you, for as an only child I 
have more than enough ; but it is " 

"My obscurity;" said her companion bit- 
terly. 

" Sydney I" exclaimed Miss Trevanion with 
haughty indignation ; " You are a gentleman, 
both by birth and breeding, or / never could 
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have loved you; but you have no title to 
offer to me — and, then — ," she paused, and 
blushed deeply. 

"Say on, Ida. What more? I will en- 
deavour to bear all which it may be your 
pleasure to inflict." 

" Your youth/' — ^murmured the lady. 

"Now you are in truth fighting against 
shadows 1" was the impatient retort ; " a mar- 
vellous disparity of six years if I mistake not 
Can Mr. Trevanion possibly infer from that cir- 
cumstance that I am unable to protect you ?" 

" I was not thinking of my father when 
I urged the objection ;" said his companion ; 
" No, Sydney ; it was bom of my own fears. 
You have assured me, and I believe you, that 
I am the first woman whom you have ever 
loved ; but where can I find the assurance 
that I shall be the last?'' 

" In yourself. Who that has won the affec- 
tion of Ida Trevanion can ever turn a thought 
of love upon another of her sex ? You do 
yourself injustice by such an apprehension." 
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^< At ibis moment you feel all that you de- 
clare : of tliat; I have no doubt;" was the low 
reply ; " nor will I be guilty of the pitiful 
affectation of seeming to think otherwise ; but 
tune^ Sydney, time is a sad magician; and 
the day may come when even you may feel 
the imprudence of having bound yourself to a 
wife even those six years your senior." 

'^ Never !" exclaimed the young man ener- 
getically. 

^^And mark me Sydney;'" pursued Miss 
Trevanion, laying her hand heavily on his 
arm, and raising her eyes steadily to his; 
<<mark me — ^for this moment may be the 
turning-point of both our lives — I could bear 
all but that. Were such a ^contingency possi- 
ble, I could share poverty, hardship, and even 
exile with you ; but one symptom of change, 
one suspicion of coldness, one dream — mark 
me, I say once more— one dream that you had 
bestowed upon another the love which you 
had vowed to me, would kill me. Beflect, 
therefore, before it is too late. I fear that 
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you have not yet learned to understand my 
character; to see that under an habitual 
quietude of manner I conceal a strength of 
purpose and a depth of feeling which must 
make me either supremely happy or supremely 
miserable. I must be all or nothing to the 
man into whose hands I resign my destiny.'* 

" Ida;" said her companion ; " I have not 
deserved this doubt. Did I not feel that from 
the moment in which you become my wife 
my whole being will be centred in yourself for 
ever, I would not expose you to the trial 
which awaits you." 

"Again I say, reflect;" continued MissTre- 
vanion solemnly ; " it is my perfect conscious- 
ness of my own nature which causes me to 
hesitate. Little did I dream when we first 
met, that in you I saw the arbiter of my 
destmy; nor can I yet understand that the 
ordinarily keen- sighted Lady Mary should, 
up to this hour, have failed to remark the 
progress of our intimacy." 

" My aunt is by no means so blind as you 
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suppose;" said the young man with a quiet 
smile ; ^' nor would it appear that she consi- 
ders Sydney Elphinstone so ineligible a match, 
even for Miss Trevanion, as that young lady 
herself. Her own sister married a commoner, 
and was a far happier woman than Lady Mary/' 

^^ Do you really mean to infer that she is 
aware of our attachment ?" 

"Has she not lost you m the crowd, Ida? 
Does she not occasionally doze at the opera ? 
Can you have failed to remark the long prosy 
conversations in which she indulges from 
time to time, with persons whose intellect she 
despises, and with whose modes of thinking 
she has no sympathy ?" 

Miss Treyanion became suddenly thought- 
ful, but only for an instant. " No, no ; it is 
not possible;" she said firmly; "my father 
trusts her so implicitly ; and it would be too 
cruel were he to be deceived in us both." 

" My assurance that she is our friend gives 
you no pleasure then, Ida?" said her lover 
reproachftdly. 
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^' Do not mistake me. I only fear that Lady 
Mary, in her affection for her nephew and her 
Mend, is unconsciously incurring a MghtfiQ 
responsibility, and may hereafter have cause to 
regret her indulgence." 

^^ Listen to me;'' broke in the young man 
impetuously. ^^ My position is a painful one. 
Loving you — and you cannot doubt how well ! 
and how enthrely for yourself — ^I may, and 
must, to the world appear sordid and inte- 
rested. This consideration was bitter enough, 
but it has hitherto been my pride to feel that 
you at least acquitted me of so base a motive. 
Would that you were a beggar, Ida; for then, 
at least " 

"Shame on youT' exclaimed Miss Tre- 
vanion ; " Do not suffer your mind to be 
sullied for an instant by such a thought. 
Money!" — ^and her proud lip curled with all 
the scorn of one who had never been taught 
to fed tilie value of the riches for which she 
evinced so unequivocal a contempt ; " surely 
you have already betrayed annoyance enough 
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upon thidt odious subject, and it is quite super- 
fluous to renew it." 

" Forgive mej and you unll do so, when I 
explain that, conscious of my own suffering 
upon that point, I was anxious to exonerate 
my aunt from a similar suspicion. She loves 
me; I have acknowledged to her that my 
every hope of happiness depends upon an 
union with yourself; and thus, if indeed she 
has betrayed her trust, I can but bless her for 
the weakness." 

^^But did she not endeavour to impress 
upon you the imprudence of such an attach- 
ment?" 

^^I suppose I must acknowledge that she 
did. She told me, I remember, that Mr. 
Trevanion was ambitious, and that she could 
hold out no hope ; that my suit would be con- 
sidered by him, and probably by yourself also, 
as presumptuous and absurd." 

"Absurd?" 

" Even so." 

"And wherefore?" 
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" Because it was so evidently hopeless." 
"Did not the word imply auoth^ mean- 

ing?" 

" None that I could discover." 

" And yet it might be that she meant to 
show you the absurdity of asking the hand of 
a woman older than yourself/' 

^^Agairij Ida!" 

" I cannot help it. The conviction haunts 
me pertinaciously, that, in overlooking so se- 
rious a fact, I am wilfully risking our mutual 
happiness. Women are so frail, Sydney ; they 
fade so soon ; they are at the mercy of a thou- 
sand casualties, from which men are free. They 
are, moreover, so susceptible of wrong, that, 
although they may appear to forget as well as to 
forgive, it is strange but true that every new sor- 
row recals the memory of past suffering. Griefs 
and trials which had seemed for a time, even 
to themselves, to have been outlived and obli- 
terated, add their mental pang to the new 
wound ; and scars, which had apparently closed, 
bleed again ; for the heart is more difficult to 
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heal than the body, and more tenacious of the 
hurts by which it has been injured* !£, then, 
such be the fate of the most forbearing of the 
sex, judge what must be the destiny of those 
whose nature forbids them either to forget or 
to forgive — ^for whom the first insult is final — 
who can hate as fiercely as they can love. 
Should they not be wary? Should they not 
shrink fi:om rushing upon their own destruc- 
tion?" 

" Ida, you torture both yourself and me." 

"And it is because I love you, Sydney, 
that I do so. Because my love is so selfish 
and so engrossing, that I seek to forge anns 
against myself. Because I would not that 
hereafter you should look back with pity or 
with scorn upon my weakness." 

" And do you in reality believe that I could 
ever prove so vile an ingrate?" 

" I think less of you individually, Sydney, 
while thus listening to the voice of reason and 
common sense, than of human nature in the 
mass. Who can answer for the effect which 
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may beprodaced upon his nature by time 
and drcnmstance?'' 

^^ It is in tike power of every man of honotu* 
to do 80/' 

^^ Bat I would owe nothing to the honour of 
my husband npon a point like this. Such a 
safeguard to my pride would but revolt my 
affection." 

^^Yon dktort my meaning, Ida. Is this 
generous?" 

^' I know not ! '* said Miss Trevanion sadly ; 
" I only feel that in becoming your ?rife, I 
should so utt^ly resign my every chance of 
happiness into your hands, that, w^e I to de- 
ceive myself the wreck would be a fatal one." 

"You do not, then, consider me worthy of 
the trust?" 

" As you are, Sydn^ ? Oh, yes ! Worthy 
— ^most worthy. I only tremble when I re- 
flect upon what you may one day become." 

" This discussion is idle and most painful, 
Ida ;" said Elphinstone in an unsteady voice ; 
"I have but assurances to off^, to which 
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yoQ apparently assign no credit. I was not 
prepared for such mistrust on your part.*' 

" Do not wrong me ;" was the eager rejoin- 
der ; " I do not mistrust you — ^Uiis interview 
is a sufficient evidence to the contrary ; 
but '' 

^^ But you dare not confide your happiness 
to my keeping?" 

There was silence for a moment, and no- 
thing could be heard in that quiet and se- 
cluded avenue, save the sounds of far-off 
music, the ringing of distant laughter, and 
the whisperings of the wind through the dense 
foliage of the overarching trees ; and then 
came a low murmur of " I do— I will ;" and 
the extended hand of Miss Trevanion was 
passionately clasped in that of her companion. 

" Ida— my own.** 

" Now, and for ever." 

" Without doubt or misgiving ?" 

" In all faith and trust." 

« I will merit both." 

" I believe it, Sydney ; and on my side I 

h2 
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will endeavour to prove to you that I deserve 
your full and entire affection; and I. will 
strive to forget " 

" Forget nothing, save that you have been 
unjust to yourself; and if a life-long devotion 
can repay you for the blessedness which you 
have conferred on me, it is, and must be 
must be yours. Do not imagine for an instant 
that I am unconscious of the sacrifice which 
you are willing to make in order to secure my 
happiness ; do not suppose that I am blind to 
the worldly advantages which you so gene- 
rously resign for my sake; I am but too 
keenly alive to their extent. I know that 
you will be blamed, and even pitied, for be- 
stowing yourself upon a poor and nameless 
suitor, in the fiiUness of your beauty, and the 
zenith of your fashion, when the noblest and 
the proudest are contending for your favour ; 
but you shall have no cause to regret such a 
concession." 

" I accept the assurance ;" said Miss Tre- 
vanion tenderly ; " I will henceforward throw 
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all misgiying to the winds, and trust impli- 
citly in your affection. We have, however, 
still to struggle against very formidable diffi- 
culties, Sydney ; and I confess, that when I 
think of my father's anger I feel terrified.'* 

^^ Surely, with such an auxiliary as my aunt, 
you will be able to overcome the objections of 
Mr. Trevanion." 

^^ I repeat that I believe them to be insu- 
perable ; but, as it has now become my duty 
to make the attempt, I will not shrink from 
the task, onerous as it is." 

" Would that I could spare you the trial !" 

*^ Impossible ! I must meet the displeasure 
which I shall have incurred, alone ; and this, 
Sydney, will be a sufficient proof of the sin- 
cerity of my affection ; for, peculiar as he may 
beon this one point, my father has hitherto 
been to me all kindness and indulgence ; and 
I cannot involve him in mortification and dis- 
appointment without suffering severely on my 
side. My only consolation will exist in the 
conviction that he desires my happiness, and 
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that I shall have secured it by imiting myself 
to the only man who has ever won my love. 
And noWy let us part, or our absence will be 
remarked." 

"So soon, Ida?" 

^^ Believe me, it is better so." 

But still they lingered awhile, her hand in 
his, and conversing in those low tones which 
are audible rather to tiie heart than to the ear, 
but which are nevertheless trompet-tongued 
to those who love. And then their hands were 
more firmly clasped together ; their eyes met 
in a long and eloquent look ; the lady emerged 
into the sunshine, and the gentleman plunged 
yet deeper into the shadows of the shrubbery. 
The cheek of Miss Trevanion was pale, but 
she betrayed no other symptom of emotion ; 
and if she played her adopted part less gaily 
than before die indulged in that sylvan tSte^- 
UtSj there was a gracefiil languor in her whole 
deportment which rendered her only the more 
fascinatmg and attractive to her assiduous 
admirers. 
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Nothing could go off better than the fSte 
of Mrs. St. Maur Folke ; and numerous were 
the compliments which she received from her 
reluctantly-departing guests, warned by a 
rismg moon, and a rising mist from the river, 
that even the most refined pleasuiM imist at 
last terminate. NjDQfhi^md goddesses folded 
Iheiri^wls and mantles about them; knights 
and courtiers resolved themselves into mere 
mortals ; carriages thundered to the gates ; 
the voices of servaats and pdicemen were 
loud in every direedw ; and Miss Trevanion, 
handed to her chariot by a minstrel whose 
plumed hat completely overshadowed his 
oountetaqce, was soon roBing along the road 
to London, seated beside the silent and some- 
what cwscieuce-stricken Sybil, to whose care 
she had been confided. 
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CHAPTEK VI. 

A RE7ELATI0N. 

" And so/* said Mr. Trevanion on the follow- 
ing morning, as lie rose from the break&st 
table, and transferred the Morning Post to his 
wife ; " the fSte of Mrs. St. Maur Fulke was 
the most brilliant affair of the season. Do 70a 
concur in this opinion, Lady Mary ?*' 

** There can be no doubt that it was ad- 
mirably arranged ; and very successftQ ; '' was 
the quiet reply, " In fact I never saw a col- 
lection of more effective costumes, or listened 
to more agreeable music. What say you, 
Ida?'^ 

^^ That if the guests were not amused, it 
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was assnredlj not the &iilt of the hostess** said 
the joimg lady. 

^'ToUy at leasty have every reason to be 
satisfied ;" observed her father ; ^^ as I find it 
recorded in the Post, that * the lovely and ac- 
complished Miss Trevanion was one of its 
brightest ornaments ;' although I still maintain 
that the costume which you selected was by 
no means that in which I should, had I been 
consulted on the subject, have counselled my 
daughter to appear.*' 

^^ I think that you would have altered your 
opinion, had you seen how admirably Ida en- 
acted her assumed character;" said the indul- 
gent and politic Lady Mary ; ^^ I can assure 
you that it excited general remark." 

Mr. Trevanion acknowledged the courtesy 
by a gracious bow. 

" And it was, moreover, excessively becom- 
ing ;" pursued the family fiiend ; " I never saw 
the dear girl appear to more advantage. I 
was quite proud of my charge." 

^^ I hope, Madam, that you will never have 
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cause to be otherwise f observed Mr. Trevanion 
haughtily ; " but that ere long '^ 

" No doubt, no doubt, my dear Sir f inter- 
posed the lady somewhat nervously ; ^^ tiiere 
cannot be a question that tlie social success isi 
jour dau^ter will augment, while that of so 
many less l^^j-^ifted girls is terribly apt 
to diminish. Ida's fasMon is 'bow so iffoduBiif 
established, and the set into which I have 
had the privilege of introducing her is so 
thoroughly unexceptionable^ that her fature 
station depends entirely upon herself." 

^^ I am convinced ;*' said Mr. Trevanion with 
a second lofty bow of acknowledgment ; ^^ that 
she will not lose sight, either of her obliga- 
tion to you, or of the immense responsibility 
which now rests upon herself.'* 

^^ I am sure ;" whined the thin voice of Mrs. 
Trevanion, from behind tiie broad pages of the 
newspaper by which she was entirely con- 
cealed^ '^ that if Ida is not happy and satisfied, 
I cannot tell what could make her so." 

^^ My young friend has certainly drawn a 
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price in the gr^ lottery of life ;** said the 
bland Lady Mary in her nMothest accent. 

'^ A fact of which I trust thatt fihe is fnlly 
aware ;*' was the sententious r^oinder of lSm 
gentleman, as he strode loftily across the floor ; 
^^for, tnith to say, I can scarcely imagine a 
want or a wish on her part which she is unable 
to gratify — ^young, handsome, and fashionable, 
with the prospect of a fine foijtune, and the 
oflfer of a peerage——*' 

^' Can I speak a few words with you in pri* 
vate, Papa ?*' asked Miss Trevanion in a firm 
voice, but with a heightened cdour. 

*^ In priyate, Ida ! Are we not now suffi- 
ciently private for any communication which 
you may find it necessary to make ? Is not 
lisdj Mary one of the fiumly ? While your 
mother ^* 

^* Excuse me, Mr. Trevanion ;" said the no- 
ble widow with alacrity, at the same time 
riting from her seat ; ^^ I have letters of some 
unportance to write, and shall be glad to com- 
mence them as early in the day as possible ; 
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you must therefore allow me to retire to my 
own room. 

" As you will, Madam ; as you will ;" replied 
the host, holding back the door with the 
ceremonious courtesy which he always ob- 
served to the other sex ; " if such be the case 
I can of course offer no objection ; but were 
it otherwise " 

" Not a word more, my dear Sir, ; believe 
me that no apology is necessary: I was 
about to withdraw as Ida spoke ;*' and gather- 
ing the rich folds of her grey damask dress 
about her, the portly lady disappeared. 

"And you, Mrs. Trevanion?" said her hus- 
band interrogatively. 

" I would rather that Mamma should re- 
main f was the calm remark of his daughter. 

" Her opinion upon the subject to be dis- 
cussed, of whatever nature it may be, cannot 
but prove valuable f observed Mr. Trevanion 
contemptuously. 

" That is precisely my own sentiment f said 
the young lady, " for I have firm faith in her 
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affection for her only child ; and as I am about 
to speak frankly and seriously upon a matter 
involving my future happiness in life, it will be 
a sincere gratification to me should she see and 
feel as I do." 

^^ You have then some doubt as to my sym- 
pathy — " said her father tartly. 

^^ I confess it ; but I do not despair of con- 
vincing alike your heart and your reason ; for 
I have also an unshaken trust in your paternal 
tenderness.'* 

" Enough of this verbal skirmishing, Ida. 
What have you to say ? I have business in 
town to-day, and expect the carriage round 
every instant." 

^^I shall not detain you long. Sir. You 
have for the last four years expressed a great 
desire to see me settled in life, and I consider 
it my duty to tell you without procrastination 
or concealment that my election is made." 

" You accept Lord Downmere ?" 

Miss Trevanion smiled disdainfully. " De- 
cidedly not. I have no ambition to become 
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the wife of a man old enough to be my grand- 
father.'' 

" A peer of the realm — " 

^^ A selfish sensoalist." 

^^ Pshaw! The only chance of married 
happiness for a woman is to unite herself to 
a man of twice her own age, who knows how 
to appreciate her youth and beauty at their 
proper value. A sensualist ! And why not ? 
How can that affect your comfort? An egotist! 
Trash ! Let him indulge himself as he may, 
you are not likely to suffer from his selfish- 
ness. Upon this subject I shall admit of no 
argument, as I have already promised your 
hand to Lord Downmere.'' 

"Sir!" exclaimed the young lady indig- 
nantly: "I cannot surely have understood 
you rightly ; did you say that you had pro- 
mised my hand?" 

"I did." 

" And without my sanction ?" 

" Even so." 

" Then you must excuse me, if I at once 
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declare that I am as litde disposed to defer to. 
the tyranny of a fatha* as to that of a husband. 
We are not, happily, in Circassian where 
parents make a trade of their children, and 
dispose of them to the best bidder ; and thus 
I do not acknowledge the right even of my 
own parent to transfer me like a bale of mer- 
chandise/* 

^^Tou might at least have spared me that 
tannty Miss Trevanion!" exclaimed the mer- 
chant with vehemence : i^ It comes badly from 
you, who are indebted to my self-sacrifice for 
all the advantages upon which you pride your- 
self." 

'^ Pardon me, Sir ; I intended no sarcasm ;'* 
sdd his daughter deprecatmgly : ^' nor can I 
comprehend how you should for an instant 
attach such a meaning to my Words. My very 
rejection of the suitor whom you have pro- 
"posed to me is a sufficient guarantee of my 
utter indifference to the empty distinctions of 
rank and name. No one can have a more pro- 
found respect for high blood and ancient 
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lineage than myself^ but I have no inclination 
to immolate my happiness at the shrine of 
mere rank." 

" I shall not bandy phrases with you, Miss 
Trevanion ;" was the curt reply; " my straight- 
forward mode of speech is no match for your 
sentimental eloquence; and it would appear 
that my paternal authority is no curb to your 
will. Be good enough, therefore, to inform me 
of your pleasure, in order that I may not 
waste time which can be more profitably em- 
ployed." 

Tears rose to the eyes of the young lady, 
but they did not fall. She remained silent for 
an instant ; and then, grasping the hand of her 
father as it rested upon the back of the chair 
from which he had risen, she said beseechingly, 
" Do not be haffeh with me ! If you only 
knew how much it costs me to thwart your 
wishes upon so important a point as this, I am 
sure that you would rather pity than condemn 
me ; but believe me when I assure you that 
it is its very importance which gives me 
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strength to do so. You have been so inyaria- 
bly kind and mdulgent; you have so long 
made my happmess your chief care, that I 
dare not bring myself to suspect your affection 
when I am about to put it to the test." 

"What more ?" was the cold inquiry, as Mr. 
Trevanion withdrew his hand from her clasp. 

^^ I have abready declared f said his daugh- 
ter retreating a step or two, as if stung by 
his tone and gesture; "that my election is 
made — my promise is given — my hand is 
pledged. That promise and that hand were 
mine to bestow or to withhold ; and I have 
acted upon the firm conviction that I possessed 
an undoubted right to decide my own destiny.'* 

<^And this conviction has induced you to 
counteract my wishes, and to disappoint my 
views. What compensation have you to offer? 
What brilliant establishment have you secured 
for yourself which may tend to reconcile me 
to your disobedience ?" 

" Will not my foture happiness " 

"No romance, if you please, Miss Trevanion. 

VOL. f. I 
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Mine has been a life made up altogether of 
realities, and I have little taste for supplying 
incidents for a norel in my own family. Hap- 
pne» m thb wodd, young lady, as you ought 
by this time to be aware, implies wealth, sta-^ 
tion, and influence; and once more I ask 
you if you have secured these ?" 

^^And on my part, Sir, I frankly answer — 
No/' s 

^^ Better and better !'' was the sarcastic 
reply of the merchant, as his cheek became 
livid with suppressed passion; ^^but pray 
proceed." 

^^ I will ; my hand is pledged, and pledged 
irrevocably, to Mr. Sydney Elphinstone.^' 

"To Mr. Sydney Elphinstone— Indeed!" 
sneered Mr. Trevanion ; while a " Good gra- 
cious me!" came from the lounging-chair in 
which his wife had hitherto sat silent and dis- 
regarded. 

" A beardless boy, and a pennyless pauper ;" 
pursued &e gentleman after drawing a long 
breath ; ^' You do honour to your birth and 
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breeding even by such an inclination^ Miss Tre- 
vanion. Best assured, however, that no folly of 
the kind shall ever be perpetrated in my family ; 
I positively forbid all further mention of the 
young maa's aame beneath my roof/' 

" I much regret, Sir " 

^' And so do I, Madam ; so do I ; deeply, 
bitterly regret the degeneracy of a child from 
whose sense of personal dignity and filial affec- 
tion I had looked for obedience, and a ready 
co-operation in my own views. Do you ima- 
gine. Miss Trevanion, that I have bestowed a 
fortune upon your education, and petted and 
pampered you like a peeress, in order that you 
may make me the laughing-stock of my 
haughty relatives?" 

^^I had flattered myself. Sir, that I was 
indebted for all the advantages and indulgences 
which I have enjoyed, to your fatherly affection 
alone." 

" Listen to me;" said Mr. Trevanion sternly ; 
"Let my motives be what they might, you 
owe me tenfold the gratitude which a parent 

I 2 
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could claiiii from an ordinary child. Your 
very birth, Madam, wqs a bitter disappoint- 
ment. I had married your mother in the hope 
that she would make me the father of a son ; 
that I might meet Sir Jasper upon equal terms; 
and that the heir to my wealth might illustrate 
the family name as proudly as he who was its 
representative. You know me, and the one 
ambition of my life, well enough to feel that "i 
became a husband from no selfish seeking after 
personal gratification; I could and should 
have sufficed to myself, had I not had an ulte- 
rior aim — ^but enough on that subject. You 
were bom ; a girl — a woman — and my first 
hope was fiiistrated. Your mother bore me 
no other child, and new prospects opened before 
me. You were handsome, and I was carefiil that 
your beauty should be enhanced by every ex- 
traneous aid. I have reared you rather like the 
daughter of a duke than the heiress of a com- 
moner. I have spared neither gold nor care ; and, 
I believe I may be permitted to hope that neither 
]ia3 been expenaed injudiciously. I have done 
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more. I have secured to yon the services of a 
woman of rank — do you mark me. Miss Tre- 
vanion ? I say — and I say it advisedly, — ^the 
services of a woman of rank ; for, whatever 
you may feel inclined to think upon the sub- 
ject, you may trust me when I assure you 
that there is no leveller like wealth ; and how- 
ever respectfully we may see fit to treat Lady 
Jlary Brookland, it is not the less certain that 
her poverty has compelled her to bow her 
pride ; and that she is as completely my hired 
dependent as the butler who officiates at my 
sideboard. And now, allow me to inquire 
what return you are anxious to ibake for all 
my solicitude ? I believed, and I had every 
right to believe, that the false position in which 
I had so long lived, must necessarily end when 
you attained to womanhood, and were coinpetent 
to secure such a marriage as my birth, and 
your own personal and acquired advantages, 
rendered expedient. I secured for you the 
homage of a nobleman, and I was satisfied. I 
felt that my task was ended, and my object 
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accomplished. I bad toiled and waited for 
years, but I had ultimately eflfected my pur- 
pose ; and I turned back no regret upon the 
past/' 

^^ Yet surely, Sir, my foture happiness may 
be considered as worthy of some considera- 
tion." 

" I have already requested that you would 
have the courtesy to spare me all phrase- 
making;" was the impatient retort : "we are 
wasting words. Will you, or will you not, 
Miss Trevanion ■ I must now insist on your 
definitive reply — accept the hand of Lord 
Downmere ?" 

" I camiot ;" said the young lady with a 
quivering lip, but with unabated firmness; 
" I do not even respect him ; and I will never 
give myself to a man whom I despise." 

^^ This is, if I rightly iinderstand, your final 
determination. Good. Listen, in your turn, 
to mine. Become the wife of your pauper- 
lover, and share his poverty; marry your 
boy-suitor, and expose yourself to the ridicule 
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of the world ; but do not expect me to take 
any part either in the privationd or the sar- 
casms to which you are willing to expose your- 
self. Do not, moreoyer^ expect that I shall 
render myself responsible for yottr obstinacy, 
or yonr «Tor, — for I am willing to give it 
vhiolKnrer name you please. Whatever tnay 
be my disappointment or my mortification, 
I have still moral courage enough left to assert 
myself; and no hardly-earned gaina of mine 
shall go to enrich a 8on4n4aw whom I will 
never recognise." 

** My cfear father— " 

** Yott have heard my decision, Miss Tre- 
vanion. It now remains for you to make 
yours." 

"It is madcy Sir. My word is pledged; 
and I should not be your daughter if I failed 
to redeem it." 

" The flattery is delicate, but useless and 
ill-timed. We then thoroughly understand 
each other?" 

" I fear so.'' 
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It is a fatal error to compel^ hj imreasoning 
severity; a feeling which was perhaps not yet 
sufficiently strong to withstand tenderness and 
entreaty^ into direct and deliberate opposition, 
and to assail it too roughly by giving to it the 
stimulus of anger ; while it is a common mis- 
stake, and a fatal one, to suppose that by 
harshness and intemperance we can succeed in 
crushing it, as though it were a mere brute 
antagonist to be overcome by physical force. 
There is a recoil against oppression in every 
heart ; and many may be persuaded and con- 
vinced by gentleness, who become only the 
more resolute when opposed by violence. 

Whether such would have been the case in 
the present instance it is impossible to decide, 
as the trial was not made ; while the look of 
calm defiance which passed between the morti- 
fied fhther and his indignant child at this 
period of the conversation gave ample evi- 
dence that neither was disposed to yield. 

"Now, don't be obstinate, Ida;" whined 
out the thin voice fi:t)m the arm-chair ; " your 
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father does not like you to mairy Mr. Elphin- 
stone-^I do not like it — and I am quite sure 
that Lady Mary will be furious." 

^^ Tour opinion is, no doubt, a valuable one, 
Mrs. Treyanion;" said her husband sarcas- 
tically; ^^but^ nevertheless, I take the liberty 
of dissenting from it; as I am quite prepared 
to believe that we are indebted to that very 
lady for the pleasant position in which we now 
find ourselves." 

^^I can assure you — '' commenced his 
daughter, as a flush of generous indignation 
burnt upon her cheek and brow ; " that you 
wrong Lady Mary Brookland, Sir, by such a 
supposition. It is true that she originally 
presented Mr. Elphinstone to me ; and surely 
nothing could be more simple than that she 
should introduce so near a relative to the mem- 
bers of a family in which she resided ; but, 
beyond the fact of this introduction, Lady 
Mary has never made the slightest effort to 
force Mr. Elphinstone upon my acquaintance." 

'^Probably not;" was the cold reply; " Lady 
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Mary is a woman of taste and tact, and not 
likely to commit herself by any overt exertions 
to that effect : but there are such things, Mids 
Trevanion, as negative helps — assistance i*en- 
dered rather by omissions than by active ser- 
vices." 

" Is not this ungenerous, fiHr?** 

^^It may be so ; but I apprehend that it is not 
unjust. I cannot be deceived in believing that 
the admirable ^understanding'-*— Is not that 
the conventional term applied to such dignified 
and womanly arrangements as that to whidi 
it would appear that you have lent yourself? — 
must have taken place at the fite of Mrs. St. 
Maur Fulke. Now, will you permit me to 
enquire how your chaperone had disponed of 
herself when this very romantic scene was 
taking place? Was she present?" 

" She was not. We had been accidentally 
separated by the crowd." 

^^ No doubt. I suspected as much ; and the 
great extent of the pleasure grounds naturally 
rendered it quite impossible that you should 
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meet again until the gentleman had carried hii 
point. It is precisely as I thought ; and con- 
firms me more sted&stlj than ever in the 
conviction, that in every affair of life there is 
nothing so desirable as to secure the co-opera- 
tion of persons of sense, who appreciate so 
admirably the extent of what is required of 
them ; while simpletons, on the contrary, are 
like grey hairs — ^they are always obtrusive, and 
never can be kept in their right places. I was 
quite sure that poor Lady Mary had, in some 
way, lost sight of you altogether." 

^^ Pardon me. Sir, if, in my turn, I remark 
that we are losing sight of our subject ;" said 
Miss Trevanion with dignity; ^^ I have already 
exonerated Lady Mary from all blame, and 
am quite willing to take upon myself the re- 
sponsibility of my own actions. I am no child 
to obey the leading-strings of a nurse — no 
puppet to dance obedience to the wires of an 
exhibitor — ^but a reflecting and anxious woman, 
conscious that I hold in my own hands the 
control of my fixture destiny." 
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" So be it ;" contemptuously retorted her 
father: "and I congratulate you that they 
are so full, as you are likely to have little else 
to grasp in them." 

" The jest is a bitter one, but I will not 
resent it ;'* said the young lady. " I see and 
feel, painfiilly feel, that on the one most im- 
portant action of my life there exists no hope 
of our sympathizing. But still, oh, my dear 
father, still have mercy on me; and do not 
refuse to me at least your blessing and your 
forgiveness. Reflect that, in taking so decided 
a step in opposition to your wishes I am 
already sufficiently to pity; and do not let 
me have in addition to apprehend the misery 
of your permanent displeasure." 

For an instant the lip of Mr. Trevanion 
quivered, but only for an instant. The proud 
spirit of the disappointed man was stronger 
even than his paternal love, and he rallied ere 
his daughter had time to remark the passing 
emotion. ^^My blessing !" he exclaimed vehe- 
mently ; " My blessing ! On what ? On your 
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deliberate disobedience? M7 forgiveness? 
Of what? Of your premeditated overthrow 
of all my hopes ? Look for neither^ Madam ; 
look for neither. Avail yourself of your 
boasted privilege of free-wiU — give yourself 
to a beggar — the law wiU be your sanction, 
and I your victim. Let that consciousness 
suffice you. AU further words are needless. 
I withdraw all opposition — I will offer no im- 
pediments to your folly; go, and like other 
lunatics, rush upon your fate." 

"Father!"— 

"Enough, MissTrevanion;" was the stem 
rejoinder ; " I still feel sufficient pity for your 
madness to accord you four-and-twenty hours 
to reflect ; but, if at the termination of that 
time, you adhere to your present insane pur- 
pose, you will no longer have a father, and will 
be at perfect liberty to replace his protection 
by that of any husband you may see fit to 
select." 

As these words were uttered, Mr. Trevanion 
hastily left the room, while his daughter sank 
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back upon the sofa, and buried her face in her 
hands. 

For a moment only there was silence, as the 
weak and timid wife had no sooner ascertained 
the disappearance of her husband than she 
roused herself from her habitual apathy, and 
querulously upbraided her agitated daughter, 
with what she characteristically designated as 
her siUy and nonsensical obstinacy. The 
rejH-oaches of Mrs. Trevanion, however, fell 
upon the ear of Ida with no greater force 
than the whistling of the subsiding wind amid 
the cordage of a tempest-tossed vessel, 
when the deep booming of the death-dealing 
waves has passed away ; and as they concluded 
by an instruction to her daughter to ring for 
her maid, and to reach her eau-de-cologne, the 
poor girl having obeyed, hastened to escape 
from the room, in order to reflect in solitude 
upon the exigences of her painful position. 



— -^ 
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CHAPTER VII. 

A NOBLE STJITOR. 

It is miarvellous that although daily ejsiperieiice 
should suffice to prove that we are at best the 
poor creatures of circumstance, the mere 
puppets of accident^ we are all prone to believe 
that nothing can go on satisfactorily unless, 
even while professing to trust in providence, 
we. undertake to guide the whole action of the 
machinery ourselves; and thus, too often, 
instead of being, as we fondly and blindly 
imagine, the spiders that weave the web, we 
find ourselves in the end, merely the flies that 
have been caught in it. 
Such was, in a great degree, the case with 
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Mr. Trevanion, who having for years fondly- 
hugged the belief that he had taught all 
around him to bend to his indomitable will, 
suddenly found himself opposed by the Vjery 
being upon whose obedience and submission he 
had calculated the most securely ; and as he 
rolled towards London, in his well-hung and 
luxurious chariot, he felt like a person stunned 
by some sudden blow. Calm and concentred 
was his rage ; and none who looked on him 
would have suspected the bitterness of the 
feelings which were masked by the stem and 
cold demeanour that he successfully maintained. 
For the first time in his life the proud and 
self-reliant man was compelled to acknowledge 
to himself that the obstacle flung upon the' 
path of his ambition might prove beyond even 
his strength to remove. There was that in the 
eye of his daughter during their late conversa- 
tion, which convinced him that she had in- 
herited no small portion of his own resolute 
spirit; and while he dwelt in moody and 
wordless anger upon her ingratitude, and re- 
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capitulated to himself all the advantages and 
indulgences by which he had surrounded her 
firom her very cradle, he never once suflfered 
himself to remember that these had been con- 
ferred for his own sake rather than for her's ; 
and that he had built up a dazzling edifice of 
greatness upon her loveliness, grace, and 
talent, of which he would not have laid a single 
stone, had she been less eminently gifted by 
nature to work out the cherished purpose of his 
existence. 

He thought of his ancestral home, and his 
haughty relatives with a pang at his heart — 
his cloud-dream of crushing the arrogance, 
and revenging the neglect of Sir Jasper and 
his wife by presenting to them his daughter 
as Countess of Downmere, had vanished; 
and how was it replaced ? 

As the question shaped itself in his mind, 
Mr. Trevanion crushed the arms which were 
folded across his breast almost into the flesh, 
and set his teeth closely, while his lips grew 
ashy white. He could better have borne any- 

VOL. I. K 
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thing than this. Then his thoughts reyerted 
to Lady Mary Brookland, whom, despite his 
daughter's disclaimer, he was &r from exone- 
ratmg from at least a tacit conniyance with 
her nephew ; but on her, he bitterly felt that 
it would be impossible to wreak his displeasure. 
A rupture wim the person whom in his heart 
he dlenily designated as a titled yiper, would 
effectually disorganise his whole household, 
and oyertjirow the work of years. Thanks to 
the perseyering system of contempt which he 
had pursued towards his wife, she had ended 
by becoming a mere cypher under her own 
roof, whose authority was not recognized beyond 
the circle of her dressing-room; while the 
free-masonry of rank would, as a matter of 
course, induce half his atistocratic acquaint- 
ance to adopt the cause of the peer's daughter, 
and to find food for satire rather than sympa- 
thy in his own mortification. No; happen 
what might, he felt that he must at least keep 
up appearances with Mr. Elphinstone's aunt, 
although it by no means followed that he should 
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for the fiitare place the same implicit reliance 
on her prudence and loyalty as he had 
hitherto done. 

In any y and every point of view, his position 
was accordingly a perplexing one ; and had he 
not heen made of sterner stuff than the gene* 
rality of his sex, who, however self-sufficing 
so long as the wheels of life's chariot run 
smoothly along the broad highway of pros* 
perity and comfort, are prone to turn for help 
and solace ^to others when those same wheels 
become clogged by the mire, and arrested by 
by the masses, of doubt and difficulty, he would 
have been sorely conscious on that imlucky 
morning of the height and breadth of the bar* 
rier which he had himself built up between his 
own will and the free agency of those about 
Urn. As it was, however, he merely sought 
to discover the most effectual means of meet- 
ing and combating the exigences of the emer- 
gency in which he was placed, single-handedly, 
and resolutely. 

As we have already shown by the history of 

k2 
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his past life, the nature of Mr. Trevenion was 
emhiently energetic: with him to will had 
hitherto been to accomplish; ajad even now 
he would not suffer himself to beUeve that he 
should finally be defeated ; Ida's exhibition of 
spirit had raliier startled than convin^d him. 
Women were impulsive, he knew; but he chmg 
to the belief that they were by no means 
equally consistent. It was the first occasion 
upon which the wishes of his daughter bad 
been seriously opposed, and she had, almost 
as a natural consequence, indignantly and de- 
terminedly resented that opposition ; but when 
she had taken time to reflect, she must and 
would see her folly in its true light. It was 
absurd to suppose that, reared in luxury as she 
had been, and habituated to have her every 
desire gratified as soon as expressed, she could 
be mad enough to cast fix)m her all these 
advantages to share the comparative penury of 
a younger brother. No — ^no — ^he had only to 
give her time. Her woman-vanity would do 
the rest. 
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The mAital argmnent was a comfortable 
one ; and before Mr. Trevanion reached town 
the pressure of his folded arms relaxed, his 
€ye lost some portion of its dark fire, and he 
breathed more fi-eely. 

Suddenly a thought struck him ; he pulled 
the check*string ; and the carriage, turning 
down a lateral street, rolled rapidly towards 
Picca^lly. 

The Earl of Downmere was at home ; and 
as Mr. Trevanion had long been a privileged 
visitor, he was instantly admitted to the break- 
fast-room, where his mature lordship sat dis- 
cussing in solitary state a most r&herchS re- 
past. 

Henry Ferdinand, Earl of Downmere, and 
Baron Woodlyn, was a portly personage of 
tall stature and stem countenance, who bore 
his sixty years of life with considerable dignity; 
smoothly and composedly too, without any at- 
tempt to disguise their amount by hair-dye or 
cosmetic, like one who scorned such puerilities 
as at once utterly beneath his own notice, and 
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beyond that of others. An equal independence 
of feeling was also visible in his costume, 
which, although unexceptionable in material, 
was worn with a careless disregard to every con- 
sideration save that of ease, which betrayed 
the innate selfishness of the individual; one 
slipperless foot rested upon the seat of a chair 
in front of him, and looked suspidous of in- 
cipient gout ; while the knee of the other leg 
was covered by a napkin which had become 
considerable suUied during the process of the 
meal to which his attention was directed. The 
Times lay on the table, luxuriously bathing 
one extremity of its colossal sheet in the 
savoury jelly ofadindon aux fm/^; while his 
valet, infinitely better dressed than himself, 
stood behind his chair, reading aloud from the 
Morning Post the fashionable news of the day. 
The room in which the Peer was seated was 
gorgeous with gilding, and panelled with fiimily 
portraits, the most recent in date being a like- 
ness of himself taken in the year of his ma- 
jority, and forming a woful and saddening 
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; mMi \m present appearance. A heavy 
sofa, and a well cushioned fauteuil stood near 
the fire-place, and a large folding screen par- 
tially veiled the door ; it was indeed evident 
in all the details of the apartment that the 
*^ creature comforts " of this life were hy no 
means disregarded by its owner ; and a feeling 
of surprise was elicited involuntarily that so 
thorough a self-seeker as my Lord Downmere 
should for a moment contemplate the possibility 
of so great a risk as marriage, tending as it 
could not fail to do, to the disturbance of 
his long cherished habits of personal indul- 
gence. 

The secret lay, however, in the fact that 
Henry Ferdinand, Earl of DoMmmere, was the 
last direct scion of his noble house ; his nearest 
relative and presumptive heir being a second 
cousin, whom he had never seen, but whom he 
had nevertheless honoured with his unqualified 
dislike. Earlier in life he had resisted all the 
entreaties of his widowed mother to. give a new 
ijustress to Woodlyn Castle — ^* Time enough 
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yet ! Time enough yet ! — " was his constant 
reply to her representations ; " I will marry 
when to do so becomes a duty to my family^ 
bnt I will not sacrifice myself nntil I am con-* 
vinced that it will be necessary to nip the 
hopes of Mr. Augustus Mordaunt in the bud. 
Time enough for that, my dear lady-mother/' 
And so time w^t on, until the yenerable 
Countess was laid in the family vault; and ibe 
dashing young noble grew into a staid middle- 
aged gentleman, who began to weary of hunt- 
ing, and to sit longer at the dinner table; to 
forswear waltzing, and to patronise whist. Nor 
did time even then stand still, but most per- 
tinaciously did it persevere in its progress imtil 
the dark hair, which had once been abundant, 
grew scanty on the summit of his head, and 
became thickly streaked with threads of a dull 
grey; while crows'-feet began to gather beneath 
his eyes, and to pucker the comers of his mouth. 
In short, as we have already shewn, his lordship 
had attained to tiie ripe age of sixty ; when 
even he was reluctantly compelled to admit that 
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if Mr. Augustas Mordaunt were indeed to be 
baulked of the coveted peerage, it might be 
as wen no longer to delay the bestowal of his 
name and rank upon a wife. 

Then came the difficulty of selection ; for, 
aware of the greatness of the honour to be 
conferred, the broken-down rimi was by no 
means inclined to bestow such advantages upon 
any woman who could not secure to him a very 
am]ile equivalent. Young she must be, — that 
was a sim qud nan — ^handsome, that was 
equally indispensable — and wealthy, for he 
was resolved to exact the price of his coronet 
— ^beyond these requisites, however, he asked 
nothing more: he could dispei^Be with high 
birth, provided that the respectability of her 
famiiy was unquestionable ; and to her dispo- 
sition add temperhe was perfectly indifferent, be- 
ing most agreeably satisfied that no wife, be she 
who she might, would long venture to oppose 
his will. 

Even when he had conceded thus much, 
however, the difficulty was no slight one 
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flg many young, beaatifbl, and irdl-doiwiiBd 
women were to the fiiU as oonscions of 
the vahie of thehr advantages as Lord Down- 
mere of his own, and nnheatatin^y dedmed 
to barter them for an empty title : and thus 
he had been half a dozen times dyilly rgected 
by as many reigning beantiesy when he acd- 
dentally made the acquaintance of Ida Trera- 
nion. The repulses to which his lordship had 
by this time been subjected had, however, 
taught him caution ; he began to understand 
that people as frequently overdo things in this 
world by a want of judgment, as they neglect 
what is necessary to be done by a want of 
energy ; and he consequently resolved on the 
present occasion to ascertain in how fai the 
prestige of his rank would influence the father 
of the lady in his &vour, and to what extent 
he ndght trust to Mr. Trevanion's authority 
over his daughter, before he committed himsdf 
by a direct offer of his hand. 

No proceeding could have been more judi- 
dous under the circumstances; and accord- 
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ingly but a few weeks elapsed ere the peer, 
who had most gradoosly extended the right 
hand of friendship to the princely merchant, 
became satisfied that Mr. Trevanion woold 
consider no sacrifice too great by which he 
could place a coronet on the brow of his beau- 
tiful heiress. Lord Downmere easily detected 
his weakness, but he was far firom suspecting 
the motive; and while he haughtily, and some- 
what contemptuously, assured himself that the 
man of commerce estimated lus rank and 
birth at their fiiU value, he was little aware 
that in this instance the commoner was by &r 
the prouder individual of the two— the true 
nobleman in heart and feeling — and that the 
ancient blood which throbbed and lefiped in his 
pulses when the earl at length confided to 
him the passion which he professed to feel for 
the fair Ida, was quickened, not by the prospect 
of a titled son-in-law, but by that held out to 
him of social self-assertion. 

The character and temperament of Mr. 
Trevanion had, moreover, satisfied Lord Down- 



140 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

merie that he was not a man likely to yield his 
own judgment or wishes to those of his ohild 
upon so serious a point as marriage^ when he 
saw him steadily enforce them cm all around 
him, upon occasions of comparatiyely minor 
importance; and thus^ having secured the 
consent of her father, he took little pmns to 
ingratiate himself with the young lady in any 
other way than by making the most liberal 
settlements; a generosity greatly increased by 
his consciousness that the magnificent fortliile 
of his intended bride rendered it altogether 
supererogatory ; and while Mr. Sydney Elphin- 
stone was breathing his tale of love into the 
ears of the list^oing beauty, his self complacent 
rival was .trotting his hack in the ring, and 
dozing over crown points at the wUst-table of 
his club. 

When the pretensions of Lord Downtnere 
were made known to Miss Trevanion by her 
father she smiled incredulously, and m^ely 
asked if the poor old gentleman were insane ; 
but when she found his suit ui^ged upuvi her 
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firmly and imperativelyy she coldly declared 
that ^e would never consent to listen to its 
repetition. The rage pf Mr. Trevanion was 
unbounded at this open opposition to his will^ 
but he succeeded by a strong effort in con- 
trolling it; and abruptly informing her that 
he should ere long insist on her obedience^ he 
sternly left the room ; while his weak minded 
wife who " loved a lord," not, like her haughty 
helpmate, as a glittering tool wherewith to 
work out his own purposes, but purely and 
wholly for the pleasure of feeling that she was 
of sufficient importance to be the associate of 
nobles, poured forth a rapid flood of wondering 
reproaches upon the devoted head of her 
daughter; could not conceive what » she could 
expect if she could afford to refuse an earl — 
to wear a countess's coronet — and perhaps, for 
anything she knew to the contrary, to become 
a member of Her Majesty's household. It was 
really too bad — it was cruel to her, for she 
should have liked so much to have been the 
mother-in-law of a peer. However, she had 
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one consolation, and that was, that die knew 
Mr. Trevanion well enough to be quite sure 
that Ida must yield in the end, for it was of 
no use to attempt to oppose his will. 

^^And is it possible. Mamma;" asked the 
proud girl with an indignant blush ;" that you 
can wish to see the happiness of your only 
child sacrificed to such puerilities as those you 
have mentioned?" 

"Nonsense, Ida;" was the peevish retort; 
" surely, with my experience, I must know best 
what constitutes happiness ; I tell you that if I 
had married a peer, I should have been the 
happiest woman alive." 

Miss Trevanion sighed. She had too much 
respect for her spirit-crushed mother to express 
the contempt with which she listened to her 
childish wailings ; and from that day neither of 
her parents had reverted to the subject of Lord 
Downmere's proposal until the morning 
upon which we first introduced them to our 
readers. 
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CHAPTER VIL 

SOCIAL TACTICS. 

Even at the close of the unpromismg conversa- 
tion recorded in the last chapter, Mr. Trevanion 
had not, as we have ah-eady stated, abandoned 
all hope of ultimate success ; but, misjudging 
the lofty nature of his daughter, had so far 
deluded himself before he reached town, as to 
believe that the vanity of the young beauty 
was piqued by the carelessness of Lord Down- 
mere's courtship. 

^^ Natural enough! Natural enough!" he 
murmured to himself with a grim smile ; '^ He 
has played his cards badly, and deserves to lose 
her ; nor would I move a finger to assist him, 
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were it not for my own sake. But he is 
necessary to my scheme of vengeance, and I 
must give him a hint to be more cautious for 
the fixture." 

And, fiill of his newly bom-hope, the stately 
merchant entered the breakfast room of his 
noble fiiend. 

"Hah! Trevanion, my good fellow;" was 
the greeting of the peer, as, with a portion of 
pate de foie gras provided upon his fork, he 
extended two fingers of his lefi; hand to his 
visitor ; " You are early to-day. Have you 
breakfasted? or will you join me? — ^No 
— ^well, then, take a seat, and excuse me if 
I finish my breakfast. How are the ladies ?" 

" Perfectly well, my lord, I am obliged to 
you ; and my somewhat untimely visit " 

" Never ill-timed, Trevanion, never ill- 
timed;" interposed the host; "always de- 
lighted to see you, as a matter of course. I 
was about to drive to Richmond to-day to pay 
my respects to my fair enslaver, and to in- 
quire after her health." 
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^^ 1 am glad to hear it ;" said the merchant; 
" and trust that you will still persist in your 
intention, for I will firankly tell you that it 
was to suggest a little more devotion on your 
part to Ida that I drove to Piccadilly this 
morning. Young ladies, as your lordship 
must be aware, like to be wooed as well as 
won, and I begin to fear that the paucity of 
your visits has already produced a bad effect 
upon the mind of my daughter." 

" Pooh ! pooh ! " chuckled the old earl ; 
" you deceive yourself. Girls are fond enough 
no doubt of being dangled after by a bevy of 
smart young fellows, who, like French poodles, 
are skilled in the art to fetch and cany ; but 
when a man reaches my age, he is only in the 
way in a lady's drawing-room ; and I am much 
mistaken if ^ Miss Trevanion does not see the 
matter with the same eyes as myself. She is 
a fine creature, a very fine creature, and 
will adorn her coronet, but I have no in- 
tention to make her purchase it too dearly. 
I am a man of the world, Trevanion, and have 

VOL. I L 
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a most particalar aversion to degeaerating into 
a bore/' 

"My (fear lord " 

" Nay, nay, no disclaimers. We are botii 
rational beings ; J have a sinc^^ regard for 
your dan^t^ — I admire her exceedin^y — 
die » A superb woman, — ^and as Countess of 
Dowsun^e will, I am convinced, do honour 
both to her father and her husband ; but I do 
not expect impossibilities ; and I am as litde 
inclined to interfere with her comfort, ^ I am 
to sacrifice my own. I have, moreover, abready 
seen enough of Miss Trevanion to feel certain 
that I am pursuing the best method of secur- 
ing her favour/' 

" You must pardon me if I persist in doubt- 
mg it;" replied the visitor; "Ida has been 
so long accustomed to adulation and homage 
that her vanity camiot £ul to be piqued by 
your apparent indifference, contrasting as it 
does so forcibly with the devoted attentions 
of the other candidates for her preference. I 
can quite understand that your lordship con* 



THE JEALOUS WIPE. 147 

eeives (and very properly) that the hoKOiir 
which you have conferred on her by the c^er 
of your hand most necesaaiily more than coun- 
terbalance all such puerile considerations ; but 
women, especially handsome ones, are cajni- 
cious and exacting; nor can we, while our 
mighty world itself works on such pigmy 
hinges, afford to be too severe upon tiiem." 

^^ Well, well ;" said Lord Downmere some- 
what impatiently ; ^^ I shall decidedly drive to 
Richmond to-day, and come to a more explicit 
understanding with the young lady hersd£ 
I should, no doubt, have done so before, had 
you not assured me tiiat I might safdy leave 
the affair in your hands; an arrangement 
which struck me as being, under all circum- 
stances, an excellent one. I never^ even in 
my young days, was a lady's man ; nor should 
I have so far disorganised all my habits at my 
present time of life as to take a wife, were it 
not that the duty which I owe to my name 
demands it. I ask of the Countess of Down- 
mere to give me an heir in return for the 

l2 
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coronet which I place upon her Inrow, and 
I exact no more. As for love, my good Sir, 
it IB a mere myth in the &shionahle world at 
the present day ; an ignis fatuuSj a will-o'-the- 
wisp, jnst as unattainable as the rainbow; 
and I am too reasonable a man to clntch at a 
vapour.^ 

^^ But sorely, my lord, yon will not be rash 
enough to explain yourself thus to my daugh- 
ter?" 

" No, no, Trevanion ; I have not walked 
through the byways of society for so many 
years not to understand the sex at least better 
than that. I have, as you may percrive, no 
remnant of romance left in me, always sup- 
posing that I ever possessed any ; and I have 
no faith in ' mutual affection,' and ^ disin- 
terested sacrifice,' and ^self-immolation,' and 
all this fiddle-faddle which supplies the raw- 
material of the novel-writers. When I offi- 
cially offer myself to Miss Trevanion, I shall 
do so by urging upon her acceptance my rank 
and the family diamonds ; I shall talk to her, 
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not of my own feelings, but of Woodlyn Castle 
and Downmere Abbey ; not of the colour of 
her eyes, but of the style of her equipages ; — 
I shall appeal to her ambition, not to her 
heart ; excite her self-value, not her sensibili- 
ties ; and, rely on it that my method is the 
only rational one with any woman who has 
passed her teens, and learned to look at life in 
its true aspect. Taxes upon vanity do not re- 
quire to be voted by parliament; they can 
always be levied without difficulty ; and I am 
greatly deceived in you, my good friend, if 
you have reared your daughter for the purpose 
of seeing her settle herself in a cottage over- 
grown with honeysuckles, and over-run with 
earwigs." 

" Far from it, my lord; far from it ;" replied 
Mr. Trevanion ; ^^ nor is Ida Trevanion at all 
calculated for a life of privation and struggle ; a 
conviction which tended to increase my satisfac- 
tion when your lordship did me the favour to 
demand her hand. Indeed, so thoroughly re- 
solved have I ever been that she should only 
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marry into that sphere in which she is so well 
calculated to shine, and thus to re-integrate 
not only herself, but me also, in the position 
which I lost through the injusti(ie of my relar 
tires, that I assured her — and with truth — 
that in the event of her disappointing my 
wishes, not one shilling of my property should 
ever derolve to her." 

'^A forcible argument;'' smiled the earl 
complacently, stroking down the leg which 
rested on the chair before him; ^^and one 
which will, no doubt, prove more eflSrsacious 
ihan a whole volume of sentiment. You are a 
semdble man, Mr. Trevanion, a very sensible 
man ; and the conviction that you were supe- 
rior even to your present position — ^highly 
honourable as that is in itself I admit^— ^was, 
to me one great inducement to overlook what 
some of my Mends were inclined to consider as 
an inequality of rank, when I offered my haad 
to your daughter." 

The blood rose to the cheek of the merchant* 
^^Your brdddp does me honour;" he said 
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coldly ; '^ bnt I trust that even elevated as your 
position undoubtedly is, the contemplated mar- 
riage can scarcely be regarded a mAaOiance. 

My own ihmily '' 

^^ I know it, my good Sir, I know it;** hastily 
interposed the peer; ^'on her father's side 
Mist Trevsnion had erery right to pretend to 
the iBnk which I am happy enough to offer to 
her^-while, as regards her maternal descent, 
why, we must accept her youth, beauty, and 
accompUshments as a substitute for blood. I 
have already careftiUy considered all the bear- 
ings of the question, and am satisfied with the 
result It is, however, unfortunate that you are 
not on terms with your uncle, as his presence 
at the ceremony would have ^ven ^prestige 
to the affiur which would have told well in the 
world. Not that the thing is material, cer- 
tablynot; my position is one which, as a 
natural consequence, renders me independent 
of such considerations ; and I confess that I 
rimll regard myself as a very happy man when 
I become the possessor of so much youth and 
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beauty ; and feel, as I shall have every right 
to do, that I have ftdfilled to the letter the 
duty which I owed to my family." 

" I am obliged by so flattering an assur- 
ance ;" said Mr. Trevanion, though he looked 
infinitely less gratified than he sought to ap- 
pear ; " nor do I apprehend that your lordship 
need fear any very severe animadversion on 
the part of your fiiends when the dowry of 
my daughter is taken into consideration in 
addition to her personal merits." 

" True, true ;" replied the earl, somewhat 
impatiently ; ^^ but, after all, are we not rather 
premature in our self-gratulation, if, as you 
hinted a while back, I have failed to find favour 
in the eyes of the young lady herself? " 

" Nay, nay ; I can admit no such construc- 
tion of my remark ;" objected the merchant; 
" I merely sought to impress upon your lord- 
ship the policy of a little more attention on 
your part." 

" While I on the contrary give myself no 
small credit for my diplomacy, my good fiiend;" 
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said Lord Downmere ; ^^ charming as she is, 
my fair bride-elect is still a woman, and she 
may have no especial taste for a husband whose 
years outnmnber those of her father ; thus, rely 
on it, the less I absorb her time and attention 
the more likely she will be to overlook the dis- 
parity, which is, I flatter myself, the only 
yalid objection which she can offer to our 
union/' 

" I think, my lord ; " said Mr. Trevanion, 
^^ that you do Ida injustice as well as yourself; 
Time — ^when we bring ourselves to look the 
truth steadily in the face — ^is to the full as 
much our Mend as our enemy. He plants 
wrinkles in our foreheads, I admit, but even 
while doing so, he engrafts wisdom in our 
hearts ; he strews threads of silver among our 
hair, but he condenses experience and warning 
in our minds, and thus more than compensates 
for his petty larcenies by a full-handed liber- 
ality which we are too slow to acknowledge 
until its actual value is forced upon us." 

"Avery happy view of the case, my good 
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^f and one which deserves to become 
popiilar;" replied the peer, petting his gouty 
leg with increased tenderness ; ^^ thongh, \m- 
fortunately, it is never likely to do so. It is 
a irite saying that grey hairs are honourable, 
and there can be no doubt of the fact ^ but it 
is equally certain that it is an honour with 
which every one is satisfied to dispense as 
long as possible. However, as you advise me 
to Yeotore upon a more assiduous course of 
homage, I shall follow your counsd, only 
hoping that you may have been able to inspire 
your brilliant dsugfat^ with a portion of your 
own wisdom/' 

^^ 1 am glad th&t you havre arriyed at such 
a resolutioii, my lord, for trust me when I 
assure you that no woman's heart is to be won 
by projy." 

^' Heart? pshaw I do not let us travel back 
into Utopia, Trevaaion ; I have already been 
soffidmtly explicit as to my anticipations on 
that score. Hearts are mere heavy luggage 
with which to be hampered on the journey of 
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iife, and it is far better to travel untram- 
melled. It is Miss Trevanion's hand which I 
hare asked of yon, and which I shall ask of 
herself; she is a gentlewoman and a woman 
of the world; she will, therefore, miderstand 
what is due to both of us, and I require no 
more. — I wish that I could induce you to try 
one of these cdtdeUes aujua-^mj cook is fa- 
moua for them." 

'^ I am obliged to you, my lord, but I hare 
already breakfasted/' 

^^I am sonry for it, for I con conscientiously 
rdcommend th^n. However, yon know best. 
Wen then, I will decidedly drivejto Ekhmond 
tins momhig, and settle the busmess. I am 
no friend to delay when once a thing is de* 
eided in my own mind; and, under all chrcum- 
staneea, I thmk that the sooner matters are 
eonehided on this occasion the better. The 
season is nearly over, town is beginning to 
thin, and Miss Trevanion will not, in all pro- 
bability, be averse to spading her summer at 
Woodlyn Castle.'' 
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We have said that Mr. Trevanion was a 
proud man, and so in truth he was ; and yet, 
so resolutely did he cling to his one darling 
project, fthat he bent his haughty spirit to 
tolerate the insolent egotism of the cold- 
hearted noble, who was, should he succeed in 
overcoming the repugnance of his daughter, 
to render that daughter the instmment of his 
revenge upon his relations. Had he witnessed 
a similar exhibition of self-abasement in an- 
other, his contempt would have known no 
bounds, but he was blinded to his own degra- 
dation by the wretched idiosyncrasy which he 
had nourished for years, and which had been 
the hidden spring of his every thought and 
action. 

That Ida, the proud, the beautifid, and the 
gifted, should be wooed after such a &shion might 
well have revolted him, but he would not look 
beyond the fact that the wooer was one whose 
rank and station must compel the haughty 
spirit of Sir Jasper to bend before him ; while 
they would, in all probability, induce him to 
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sue for a renewal of that intercourse which he 
had been so eager to terminate for ever. The 
only doubt by which he was tormented was 
caused by Ida herself; he did not forget 
throughout the interview which he had courted, 
and during which he had suffered an amount 
of mortification greater than any to which 
he had ever been subjected since the day on 
which he became an alien and an outcast from 
the home of his ancestors — ^he did not for one 
moment forget that when he had parted from 
his daughter, he had left her in no mood to 
tolerate the addresses of her titled suitor ; she 
might persist in the insane resolve which she 
had announced to him — she might peremp- 
torily decline the hand of the Earl, and thus 
thwart the hope of his whole life — she might — 
but no ! Lord Downmere had truly said that, 
after all, beautiful* as she was, gifted as she was, 
she was a woman, and 

* Therefore to be won,' 
as she no doubt would be, by the glitter of a 
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coronet, with its concomitant attractions. And 
so Mr. Trevanion sagely resolved to think no 
more of the matter until he returned home 
to ascertain the result of the peer's visit ; and 
he accordingly proceeded to the city, trans- 
acted business as usual, authorised the transfer 
of thousands, dictated letters, and occupied 
himself as he was wont to do, haunted 
throughout every detail by the flashmg eye 
and firm demeanour of his rebel child, and 
wincing firom time to time as the su^icion 
would force itself upon him, that her will 
might after all prove as unbending as his own. 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 159 



CHAPTER IX. 

A LOVER AND HIS MISTRESS. 

The life of Miss Trevanion had hitherto flowed 
on with all the smoothness of a rivulet^ sha- 
dowed perhaps at tunes by some slight sorrow, 
as the stream is darkened by an over-hangmg 
boughy but soon recovering its brilliancy, and 
once more gliding gladly onward under the 
broad light of a sunny heaven. Happy in the 
present and confident in the future, the petted 
heiress had known no real care ; nor had she 
even guessed how fktally her own nature was 
constituted to ruffle the current of its exist* 
ence when its tide should be impeded by ad* 
verse circumstances, until she became conscious 
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of a growing partiality for Sydney Elphinstone. 
When the suspicion of this preference first 
arose in her mind, she straggled resolutely 
against it, for not only did she at once per- 
ceive that such an attachment must inevitably 
prove distastefiil to her father, to whose ambi- 
tion she was no stranger, but it also revolted 
her own good sense when she remembered that 
she was several years his senior ; while it must 
at the same time be confessed that her vanity 
took the alarm, as such was by no means the 
realisation of her previous dreams. 

Accustomed from her earliest youth to regard 
high rank as the foundation of all earthly honour 
and even happiness, she had ever associated 
the idea of marriage with luxury and station. 
She had, in fact, dreamed as girls ever dream 
before that inner life, which is the most power- 
fill position of existence, is aroused; and while 
fancy supplies the place of feeling, such base- 
less visions suffice to employ the imagination ; 
but where the nature is finely organised they 
seldom endure long ; the heart makes its low 
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whispers heard^ faintly indeed^ it may be, for 
a time, but so perseyeringly that they caimot 
long remain unheeded ; and then commences 
the stem conflict between the real and the 
ideal, the sharp warfare between the outer 
world of action, and the inner world of passion, 
which may indeed be hidden from the crowd, 
but never wholly deadened save in despair or 
in the grave. 

Miss Trevanion was jstartled by the vehe- 
mence of her own feelings. Accustomed as 
she had been to see herself the first object with 
all around her, the idol and the pride of her 
family, to whom her every wish was a law^ she 
had never suspected the depth and strength of 
her own nature; but when, ere Mr. Elphinstone 
had ventured to hint at his admiration for her- 
self, she on one occasion saw him apparently 
engrossed by a fair girl for whom she had 
previously felt a warm regard, she became 
painfully aware that she could hate as in- 
tensely as she could love ; and that her life 
was destined to be one of perfect happiness or 

VOL. I. M 



162 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

misery. The discoyerj startled her, and she 
stroTe earnestly to liberate herself from the 
growing thraldom of a pasdon which both her 
reason and her pride condemned; but she 
fonnd both pride and reason powerless before 
it; hi^-fioonding titles became mere empty • 
words ; wealth and station worthless nnits in 
the heart's reckoning; and when, after a brief 
and ineffectual straggle against a weakness 
for which none could blame her more bitterly 
than she accused herself she consented to 
pledge her faith to the nephew of Lady Mary 
Brooklands, she yielded up her whole soul to the 
new and delicious feeling which the assurance 
of his affection rendered legitimate and sacred. 

Still, however, there were moments when 
she shrank appalled from the strange know- 
ledge which she had so suddenly acquired of 
herself — when she became aware of the smo- 
thered fire within, which, should it ever burst 
forth, must involve not only her own wretch- 
edness, but that of those who were most dear 
to her ; her pride, her vanity, and her ambi- 
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tion were but as straws borne before the lava- 
stream of her passion, and buried beneath its 
burning tide. She learnt — and it was a fearful 
lesson — ^that while she could give away her 
whole heart without one reservation, so could 
she, in like manner, revenge the perfidy by 
which the Aill and perfect gift might be cast 
back upon her. 

As this conviction grew upon her mind, she 
thrust the massy braids from her burning brow, 
and literally gaspe4 for breath. ** It is un- 
womanly — it is fiendish'' — she murmured to 
herself; ** and yet I feel that even so it is. I 
love him with all the impetuous fervour of my 
nature; but should he fail — should I be de- 
ceived in him — that love will bum into a flame 
of hate that must destroy us both. Why did 
he ever cross my path ? Why was he thrust 
upon me ? Tutored as I have been for a far 
difierent fate, why should he have been gifted 
with the power of teaching me that I had a 
heart ? I might have gone through life as I 
had commenced it, toymg with trifles, and 

m2 
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emulous only of admiration ; but now I have 
cast all my chance of happiness upon one 
stake, and should I lose it, I shall be worse 
than beggared!" 

It was from such a train of thought as this 
that Miss Trevanion was aroused by the an- 
nouncement of the earl's visit, A more timid 
spirit than her own might have been occupied 
by her late misunderstanding with her father — 
the first, be it remembered, which had ever 
occurred between them, — and by his threat of 
making her want of obedience to his wishes 
the signal of their total estrangement; but 
not even for an instant had her thoughts been 
engrossed by that circumstance, important as 
it was to her ftiture fate. The intensity of her 
passion, and the wild jealousy of an exacting 
nature, rendered all other considerations insigni- 
ficant in her eyes. She remembered, she felt, only 
the possibility of change in her heart's idol ; 
she cared not for the struggle, the sacrifices, 
by which she must win him to herself; she 
dwelt only on the dread that when won, he 
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might be found wanting And then ? — what 

would remain to her then? The suffocating 
throbs of her tortured heart, the fire which 
shot from, her flashing eyes, and the fierce 
clenching of her slender fingers, afforded a 
mute but eloquent reply. 

As Lord Downmere entered the apartment, 
Miss Trevanion rose calmly from her seat. It 
is often in moments of the most intense emo- 
tion that strong natures exhibit the greatest 
power of self-contror. She did not dislike the 
titled egotist who sought her hand, she simply 
despised him; and although she intuitively 
suspected the purport of his visit, she received 
him with as much indifference as though it 
had merely been dictated by common courtesy. 

The storm of passion which had just swept 
over her spirit had meanwhile tended to 
heighten her pecuKar style of beauty ; a warm 
flush burnt upon her cheek ; a brilliant light 
danced in her eye, and there was a proud 
stlEiteliness in her whole appearance which for a 
moment startled even the unimpressionable peer. 
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" I wffl ring and inform my mother of your 
lordship's visit, with your permission," she said 
coldly, as she advanced to the bell ; but ere 
she had reached it, she w;as arrested by the 
voice of the earl, who exclaimed eagerly: *' By 
no means, Miss Trevanion. I beg that Mrs. 
Trevanion may not be disturbed on my ac- 
count. My visit was to yourself." 

The lady withdrew her hand, and resumed 
her seat. 

"You will no doubt divine its purport;" 
continued Lord Downmere with more embar- 
rassment than he had ever before felt in the 
presence of any individual upon whom he 
believed himself about to confer a favour; 
" your father was with me this morning, and 
he has led me to anticipate — to hope — that 
my presence here to-day will not be unwel- 
come to you." 

" By no means, my lord ;'* was the reply ; 
" this is the hour at which we are accustomed 
to receive our friends." 

" But it is not simply as a friend that I am 
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here ;" resumed the earl; " you must be quite 
aware. Miss Trevanion, of the admiration — 
the regard — which I have long felt for you ; 
and you will not therefore be surprised to 
learn that my errand is to lay myself and my 
coronet at your feet, and to dediire to you 
that I ahall be the happiest of men should I 
prevail on you to accept the offering." 

^* I am not surprised, my lord ;" said Miss 
Trevanion, retaining all her previous com- 
posure ; " I will not be guilty of the pitiful 
affectation of assuming an astonishment which 
I do not feel; but while I beg of you to 
receive my acknowledgments for the honour 
which you desire to confer on me, I am com- 
pelled to decline it." 

"Very prettily expressed;" smiled the 
peer emphatically ; " I am aware that such is 
always the first reply of every lady under 
similar circumstances; but after what has 
passed between your excellent father and 
myself, I feel confident that before we part 
we shall come to a better understanding. In 
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shorty mj dear Miss Trevanion, after mature 
reflection, I have arrived at the conyietioii 
that you are the only woman upon whom I 
could confer^ without one misgiving, tiie title 
of Countess of Downmere. I am not a young 
man, but I can still appreciate all the perfec- 
tions of your sex ; and in yourself '' 

" I entreat of you, my lord, not to deceive 
yourself;*' interposed his listener ; " my 
words were so far from being words of course, 
that I must request you to receive them in all 
the strength and fulness of their meaning. I 
am greatly flattered by your good opinion, 
and shall be proud to retain you as a friend, 
but that can be the only bond between us.'* 

^^ You cannot be serious, Miss Trevanion — '' 

" Perfectly so. In seeking my hand your 
lordship has been guilty of a grave mistake. 
We are by no means suited to each other." 

"Is it the incompatibility of age?'' de- 
manded the earl. 

* By no means ;" was the reply^ as a slight 
flush rose to the cheek of the lady; ^^I do 
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not deem the question of age of the slightest 
consideration in affidrs like the present." 

" What then can be your objection ? I can 
offer jou rank, wealth, and station.'' 

'^ I am quite aware of the fact^ and must 
be excused if I confess that I attach little 
value to mere worldly advantages." 

^' The finest diamonds in England, not ex- 
cepting Her Majesty's ;" followed up the per- 
severing peer. 

Ida smiled a smile of scorn ; as ^e said, 
disdainMly; ^^ Affection and regard are not 
marketable commodities even in this commercial 
country; and, as to the diamonds, your lord- 
ship will, no doubt find little difficulty in in- 
ducmg some far more worthy person than 
myself to wear them." 

^^I confess," said the discomfited suitor; 
'Hhat I do not understand your meaning. 
Miss Trevanion, when you so unhesitatingly 
declare that we are not suited to each other; 
I am by no means of an exacting nature ; you 
will^ave no interference to apprehend firom 
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me, and I cannot help thinking that when once 
united we should find many points of resem- 
blance ; or, at all events, constant communion 
would soon induce it." 

^' Your lordship must pardon me if I declare 
that I should consider the experiment to be 
highly dangerous;" was the r^j; ^^ souls of 
mere ordinary calibre may lose their distinctive 
qualities, and, blending into one common mass, 
neutralise each other ; but when individuals 
are possessed of refined and elastic minds, they 
do well to remember that there is a point at 
which attraction may change into repulsion, 
and not rashly incur so great and fatal a risk." 

"In the present case there can at least be no 
danger of such a result ; " said Lord Downmere ; 
"and I confess that after my late interview 
with her father, I was altogether unprepared 
for such determined coldness on the part of 
Miss Trevanion ; nor is it quite fair to augment 
my regret at her obduracy by forcing upon me 
the conviction that she is a wit as well as a 
beauty." 
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" Do not say so, my lord ; do not say so ;" 
exclaimed his companion, earnestly; ^'I am 
the last of my sex, to strive after the repute 
tion of a wit. It is like laying down the cestus 
of Venus to brandish the club of Hercules, and 
a woman's strength is, or ought to be, unequal 
to the task. But your lordship has twice 
alluded to a recent interview with my father. 
You surely cannot seek to infer that he led you 
to believe-^to anticipate — "* 

" Pardon me. Miss Trevanion ; I received 
every encouragement from your father to pro- 
secute my suit— every promise of his own in- 
fluence — and, such being the case, you will 
readily understand that I am not to be lightly 
discouraged. Despite your disclaimer, I 
suspect that I have in reality taken you by 
surprise, and that you require time for con- 
sideration. You shall have it. I can afford 
to wait for a few days in order to secure so 
rich a prize. I will not intrude upon you ftir- 
ther upon this occasion. I have faith in the 
fiitm-e ; and shall leave Mr. Trevanion to ex- 
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plain to you certain points — ^worldly points — 
wUch in the enthusiasm of your age, you have 
in all probability oyerlooked/' 

" I am obliged by your intention, my Lord, 
but I must request that you will not leave me 
with so mistaken a view of my character and 
sentiments," said^the young lady. " I grieve, 
deeply grieve, that my father should have 
misled you, and trust that you will at least 
exonerate me from the hnputation of a shnikr 
error." 

^^ Good morning, Miss Trevanion ;" said the 
Earl, blandly stretching forth his hand; ^^I 
l^ave my case to the advocacy of your father^ 
for, as I before remarked, he can, with more 
propriety than myself, place before you in 
their fittmg light the advantages which you 
appear so willing to forego. Be good enough 
to offer my respects to Mrs. Trevanion. I 
shall wait your final decision with impatience." 

And as he ceased speajking, Lord Downmere 
bowed himself out of the room. 
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CHAPTER X. 

A TRUL OF STRENQTH. 

The dressing-bell had rung before Mr. Treva- 
nion reached home^ and he was consequently 
compelled to wait with such patience as he 
could command for the information which 
he was anxious to obtain of the result of 
Lord Downmere's appeal to his daughter, a cir- 
cumstance which by no means tended to tran- 
quilise his nerves, as the more he suffered his 
thoughts to dwell upontheprevious conversation 
between himself and Ida, the less confidence he 
felt in his power to shake her resolution. Like 
a child who has succeeded in building up a 
card-house story by story until it has reached 
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a height ahnost unhoped-for, he dreaded lest 
his next movement might bring the whole 
unstable edifice in ruin about him; and yet 
the move must be made; the work must be 
terminated; and every moment of suspense 
became intolerable to him. He hastened his 
toilette, and descended to the drawing-room, 
although aware that even should his daughter 
be already there, a subject of such intense 
importance to both of them could not be 
broached with any prospect of a final arrange- 
ment in the brief interval between that time 
and the announcement of dinner ; but as the 
moment approached which was to decide the 
finiition or the overthrow of his cherished hope, 
he became restless and irritable, and the self- 
control which he had exercised throughout 
the previous portion of the day altogether 
abandoned him. He threw himself heavily 
into his well-cushioned chair, caught up the 
daily paper which lay upon his reading-table, 
'pished' and 'pshawed' over its columns 
as if each had contained some intelligence 
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peculiarly distasteful to him^ and finally suf- 
fered it to fall from his hand^ and sank into 
a deep fit of musing. That his reflections 
were anything but pleasant ones might be 
detected at once, for his brow darkened, and 
he beat nervously upon the floor with his 
foot, as he sat with his head bent upon his 
breast, and his gaze riveted npon the carpet. 
Thronfirhont the whole of his career, with Mr. 
Trevanion to will had been to accomplish. 
Even as a boy he had never, as we have 
shown, suffered himself to be discouraged even 
under the most trying , circumstances, but 
having fixed his eye steadily upon one point, 
he had exerted all the energies of his mind to 
reach it. For this purpose he had compelled 
his haughty spirit to commerce — ^for this pur- 
pose he had united himself to a woman for 
whose intellect he entertained the most sove- 
reign contempt, and to whose person he was 
utterly indifferent; for this purpose he had 
tolerated and even courted a man whose only 
recommendation was his exalted position in 
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society ; and now, when the goal was ahnost 
reached, he suddenly found himself thwarted 
by his own child ; found an apparently impas- 
sible barrier raised upon his own hearth ; and 
after having compelled success on the broad 
highway of the world, discovered that utter 
defeat might await him in his home, where he 
had hitherto believed himself to be all-powerful. 
To his stem and unbending nature this 
first check, end, as it might, was gall and 
wormwood; he felt humbled, when he found 
himself compelled to measure his strength 
with that of a mere girl, for as such he still 
regarded his daughter; it was monstrous to 
feel that she could venture to oppose his 
wishes, be they what they might, and still 
more monstrous to know that she held his 
destiny in her hands. He was impatient for 
her appearance; he believed that he could 
instantly divine firom her manner the deter- 
mination at which she had arrived ; but first 
Mrs. Trevanion entered the room with her 
faint greeting, to which he replied only by a 
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slight movement of the head, as she slid into 
her accustomed seat, and drew her shawl 
about her without hazarding a second remark ; 
and next Lady Mary Brooklands sailed majes- 
tically in, heralded by the sharp rustling of 
her rich dress, and smiling blandly upon her 
host, who, had he dared to betray the real 
feeling with which he once more met her, 
would not assuredly have welcomed her ap- 
pearance by the words of studied courtesy 
which he compelled himself to utter; and 
then, just when the last bell rang, the butler 
as he threw open the door, at once admitted 
Miss Trevanion and announced dinner. 

The merchant turned one glance — and but 
one — ^upon his daughter, «re, according to his 
usual custom, he offered his arm to Lady 
Mary, and the result of that glance was unsa- 
tisfactory, affording as it did no solution of 
the mystery which he sought to penetrate. 
She was as calm, as graoeftil, and as self-pos- 
sessed as though her fair brow had never been 
ruffled by an. anxiety or a care; and bb he 
VOL. L N 
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proceeded to the dining-room the stem ex- 
pression of Mr. Trevanion s features became 
sterner stilL Had she betrayed emotion of 
anj kind, had he detected the fidntest 
flush of anger upon her cheek, the slightest 
flash of defiance in her eye, the least tremcH" 
in her voice, as she moved across the floor to 
as^t her mother from the room, he would 
have been satisfied, for he might have read 
irresolution, fear, or temper in such indications 
of feeling, but he had not studied human na- 
ture so closely for years without learning that 
a settled purpose never betrays itself by petty 
weaknesses. 

At table Miss Trevanion was neither more 
silent nor more vql|pble than usual; her well- 
modulated voice retained its accustomed tone 
as she addressed himself; ^e listened to her 
mother^s captious complaints and to Lady 
Mary's brilliant small-talk as patiently and as 
courteously as was her habit ; and vainly did 
her father watch for one symptom of discom- 
posure or uneasiness. 
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" The struggle will be a sharp one ;" mur- 
mured the merchant to himself^ as on the 
termination of the meal the ladies retired, and 
he rose and paced the floor like a caged lion ; 
** well, be it so ; it will not be the first fi-om 
which I have come out the victor. She con- 
ceives my threat to have been an idle one, 
and does not believe that I shall meet her 
determination with one as firm. She pre- 
sumes upon my affection while she makes no 
effort to retain it. She does not know that, 
like a child playing with the fire, she will be 
the victim of her own folly. But it shall be 
so: I will not be the only sacrifice. The 
labour of a whole existence shall not be lost 
through the headstrong obstinacy of a woman, 
without her bearing her own share of the suf- 
fering. Let her refuse Lord Downmere at 
her peril. — She shall become his wife — she 
shall work out the one great purpose of my 
existence, or I will disown her for ever — cast 
her off* to the poverty which she affects to 
treat so lightly — ^leave her free to beggar her- 

n2 
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self with her pennilesift husband, and to feel 
how widely the fact of such a sacrifice differs 
from its theory. — But I must learn what 
passed between her and the earl — I was a fool 
to urge his coming here to-day whfle the spirit 
of resistance was still strong upon her: no 
doubt the selfish dotard piqued her pride by 
his assumption of superiority. 1 should have 
been present at the interview ; but all is not 
yet lost ; the hour of weakness is over ; she 
owes me the obedience of a child, and I will 
exact it." 

Full of this resolution, Mr. Trevanion 
passed into the library, and ringing the bell 
with violence, directed that his daughter 
might be informed that he desired her pre- 
sence. His summons was promptly obeyed, 
and he had scarcely seated himself, when 
with a calm step and a steady eye, Ida 
entered the apartment. 

"I have sent for you, Miss Trevannion;" 
he commenced as she advanced towards him; 
" in order to learn the result of Lord Down- 
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mere's visit; with his motive I am already 
acquainted; and I now wish to hear — what 
reply was made to his proposal." 

"It was declined, Sir, definitively, but I 
trust courteously." 

"And did his lordship bow to such a de- 
cision, may I ask? Was he satisfied to 
receive as a final answer the rejection with . 
which you saw fit to requite the honour that 
he had done you?" 

" I hope. Sir, that I left no doubt upon his 
mind of the sincerity of my meaning. I 
should scorn to trifle with the feelings of an 
individual who had evinced towards me the 
preference expressed by Lord Downmere/' 

^^Tliat is no answer to my question. Miss 
Trevanion," said her father harshly; "I de- 
sire to know whether his lordship parted 
firom you, convinced that his soit was un- 
successful." 

'^ As &r as regarded my own feelings and 
determination, most certainly," 
^^ But he did not, nevertheless, consent to 
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resign his pretensions — Is that what I am to 
understand?" 

^'Precisely. He professed to leave his 
cause in your hands, Sir, believing, or 
affecting to believe, that his rank, his wealth, 
and the family diamonds would plead in his 
favour more forcibly with yourself than with 
me. 

" Be careftd, young lady, you assume a tone 
strangely unbecoming in our relative positions. 
Do not add disrespect to your disobedience." 

" Toll mistake me painftdly if you suppose 
me capable of sarcasm ;" said Miss Trevanion, 
and for a moment her Up quivered; "No, 
Sir ; the contempt which my tone perhaps in- 
voluntarily betrayed, was called forth by the 
scorn I felt for the man who could suspect my 
father to be guilty of so much meanness." 

" Seat yourself, Ida, and listen to me ;" said 
Mr. Trevanion more mildly than he had yet 
spoken ; " It is essential that we should per- 
fectly understand each other, for this is an 
important crisis in both our Uves. Hence- 
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forth we must be everything or nothing to 
each other. Reflect Mrionsly on what I am 
aJMnt-to say. My life has been^ as you know, 
one long period of mortification, brightened 
only by the vision of one day paying back into 
the bosoms of those who injured me the bitter- 
ness with which they filled my own. This 
I could not do simply by amassing wealth — 
had it been otherwise I should have required 
no co-adjutor in the struggle — ^but by placing 
myself on an equality with the noblest and the 
proudest in the land. My hope rested on you, 
Ida, on you, so richly gifted by nature, to 
overcome the last obstacle with which I had 
to contend. It may now be realised — you 
have a peer of the realm at your feet, — ^the 
coronet of a countess awaiting your accept- 
ance — ^wiU you disappoint my hopes ? will you 
compel me to curse the hour in which I 
trusted to the strength and devotion of a 
daughter's love ?'* 

The beautiful head of Ida drooped as she 
listened. She had nerved herself to contend 
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against yiolence and opposition ; she had felt 
strong in the conviction of her right of free 
action, and of her privilege to bestow her hand 
where she had already bestowed her affections ; 
but although her resolution did not waver for 
an instant, the altered manner of her father 
sent a pang to her heart, and for a moment 
rendered her unable to reply. Mr. Trevanion 
instantly perceived his advantage^ aud hastened 
to profit by the impression which he had 
made. 

"You will not do this;" he pursued ear- 
nestly ; " I feel that you will not by one mad 
act negative the anticipations of yeajrs. Be-^ 
member, Ida, all that I have been to you« 
Look firound you, and ask yourself if you have 
hitherto found cause to envy, not merely the 
fate of those of your own rank in society, but 
that of others far more highly bom. You have 
been the child of luxury and indulgence ; yon 
have never formed a wish whichi havenot sought 
to gratify; I have qmred nothing — ^n^ther 
gold nor exertion — ^to fit you for the Nation 
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which I was resolved that jou should attam ; 
and, up to this day, you have seconded me 
nobly ; nor can I believe that you will fail me 
now." 

^^ I am gratefiil — ^most grateful '' — ^faultered 
out his listener. 

^^ And you have cause to be so ; " continued 
Mr. Trevanion, overlooking in his eagerness 
to ocnnpel his daughter's submission to his will, 
that an open avowal of his motives for the in- 
dulgence upon which he dilated must necessa- 
rily weaken his hold upon her feelings ; ^^ for, I 
need scarcely explain to you, who so well un- 
derstand my nature, that I should never have 
made such sacrifices had I not had an ulterior 
object in. view. I acted in regard to yourself 
upon the same principle which has regulated 
every action of my life. Once more I tell you 
frankly that you have been reared and edu- 
cated to assist in the prosecution of my one 
darling scheme; I have watched and waited 
patiently for the moment in which it should be 
realised — that moment has come at last, and I 
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look to you to secure me against a failure 
which would blight my whole after-life." 

^^ And you «ak me to fiirther the gratifica- 
tion of a vindictive feeling by the saciffice of 
my own hopes of happiness, if indeed I under- 
stand you rightly;" said his daughter, with a 
heightened colour ; " and you seek to impress 
upon me that I owe the tenderness and care 
which have been lavished upon me to no affec- 
tion on your part, — ^to compel me to feel 
that I have been regarded less as a child than 
as a tool which has be^ gradually tempered to 
its destined use! Surely, Sir, you employ 
strange arguments to enforce your purpose. 
Have the talents which you pride yourself on 
having nurtured ; the beauty which you con- 
fees has reconciled you to my sex ; no higher 
value in your eyes — ^in the eyes of a parent, 
and he the parent of an only child, — ^than any 
mere base and sordid agent by which you may 
hope to accomplish your wishes? You have 
said that it is essential we should understand 
each other ; do we do so now ? In pity tell 
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me, no ! I have so long paid yon back every 
kindness in love and reverence, that I dare not 
trust myself to think that my affection has 
been unrequited.'' 

^^ I shall believe in that affection when I see 
its fruits ;" said Mr. Trevanion coldly ; ^^ it is 
easy to profess a feeling which involves neither 
sacrifice nor trial; it is only to be trusted 
when it stands the ordeal of both.'' 

" Thus then suffer me to test the depth of 
yours, my &ther!" exclaimed his daughter 
imploringly; "am I not your child — your 
only one? — and will you seek, for the vain 
gratification of a vengeance which may after 
all fail in the attainment of its object, to con- 
denm me to a blighted and loveless existence? 
Can an alliance with a Lord Downmere, a man 
whom, ^ere it not for the mere accident of rank, 
you would despise, ennoble you in the eyes of 
your estranged and haughty relatives ? Will 
they not rather scorn you for a weakness which 
must shame your noble nature ?" 

" Permit me to be the best judge of the re- 



188 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

suit of my own action99 Miss Trevanion ;" was 
the curt rejoinder ; " you, in your ignorance 
of the world, are quite unable to form a ra- 
tional opinion on such a subject. Perhaps, 
when you find the door of your father closed 
against you, and are put forth to strive and 
struggle with the world, as it was once my 
fiite to be, you will be better able to appre- 
ciate my feelings. At present your ideas of 
such a destiny are doubtless vague enough — 
your romantic notions would probably drape 
beggary in a tinsel petticoat and nourish it 
upon chickens' wings ; but I beg to assure you 
that it is fed and clad far otherwise ; and that 
I owe the privilege of having exchanged its 
rags and black bread for the comforts of exist- 
ence, to a resolute will and an indomitable 
energy. Do not imagine, however, that I have 
forgotten to whom I was indebted for the 
chance of failure ; or that I will nqt repay the 
wrong. If I have been content to wait, it has 
been because mine was no weak aud timid 
spirit likely to be scared by difficulties; I 
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know with whom I have to deal ; I know that 
there is one method, and but one, of revenging 
the cruel injuries which have been heaped 
upon me. Gould I have bowed the pride of 
my puling uncle or his arrogant wife by gold, 
I should have needed no co-adjutor, and your 
marriage with a pauper would have been a 
matter of indifference ; but it is not so ; and 
your alliance with this peer, scorn him as you 
may, is consequently an imperative necessity." 
"Hear me in my turn, Sir;" said his 
daughter with calm dignity ; " had you been 
poor, or^even dishonoured, and that my self- 
abnegation, the sacrifice of my whole, life, 
could have restored you to affluence or to 
honour, I would have placed my fate in your 
hands without a murmur, too happy to have 
been thus enabled to repay the debt I owe 
you ; but I will not consent to be made the 
victim of a chimerar^-the tool of a caprice. — 
From the moment when you first acquainted 
me with the intentions of Lord Downmere, I 
frankly told you that he was not merely in- 
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different, but positively disagreeable to 
me^" 

" But you did not, in your boasted frank- 
ness, add that such was the case because you 
had seen fit to form another attachment," 
interposed Mr. Trevanion. 

"I did not, because at that time I had 
come to no resolution on the subject; but even 
had I decided against Mr. Elphinstone, I 
should not assuredly have accepted the earl as 
a substitute ; I declare, however, that I was 
then free, in so far as regarded any pledge or 
promise to another ; for I was well aware, that 
the suit of Sydney could not be otherwise 
than imwelcome to yourself, while I was at 
the same time keenly alive to the apparent 
risk which I should incur by an union with a 
man my junior in age ; nor was it until I had 
become conscious that my happiness depended 
upon this marriage that I could bring myself 
to incur your displeasure ; and I entreat of 
you to believe that I did so ultimately with a 
reluctance and regret which have cost me 
many bitter tears." 
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" You will have many still more bitter yet 
to shed, should you persist in your present 
insane purpose, Miss Trevanion;" said her 
father; " for although you have been pleased to 
designate my legitimate desire to re-integrate 
myself in society as a ^chimera' and a ^caprice,' 
I beg to assure you, that I will not be 
thwarted by a whim. Lord Downmere has, you 
say, left his cause in my hands and he has 
done well, for as your parent I have a right to 
enforce your obedience. I am aware that 
you calculate upon your legcd power to set 
my wishes at defiance : I do not dispute it ; 
but you have forgotten to calculate upon 
the opmion of the world. Are you prepared 
to encounter its ridicule and its blame ? Are 
you strong enough to spurn its avoidance 
and its contempt? you are no longer an 
ignorant and wilful girl, whose folly might 
be poetised into romance; you have seen 
enough of society to know that its sym- 
pathies will not be enlisted on the side of a 
woman who has reached her six-and-twentieth 
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year, and who deliberately throws herself 
away upon a penniless boy." 

" Icare little for the opinion of the world, Sir;" 
said Ida, firmly ; " I have, as you say, seen 
and judged it ; and I know, and can ftdly ap- 
preciate, its hollowness. Were that the only 
difficulty with which I should be called upon 
to contend, I should not waste one thought 
upon the subject." 

" But, as I need scarcely again infonn you, 
it is by no means the only one;" coldly 
observed the merchant ; " although I may be 
permitted to remark that even were it so, it is 
not to be dismissed so lightly. Hitherto you 
have, surrounded by affluence and adulation, 
found the world a warm and willing friend ; 
you will, in a reverse of fortune, find it a keen 
and bitter enemy ; and one which no woman 
can defy with impunity ; and mark me when I 
tell you — ^for I do so advisedly — ^that you will 
have to make the trial." 

"So be it then;" said Ida, sadly; "I 
can no longer hesitate. Had you sought 
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to detach me from Mr. Elphinstone by 
entreaty and affection, I might perchance have 
yielded — I know not — ^but it might haye been 
so ; now, however, the die is cast, for I were 
unworthy the love of any honourable man if I 
could abandon him from mercenary motives. I 
understand the threat which you have held 
out — I am to be disinherited. If such be 
indeed your will, I must submit; I may feel the 
injustice of the sentence, tut I cannot question 
your right of action." 

" That is at least fortunate," observed her 
father ironically. 

" Nor shall I suffer myself to be dismayed 
by the prospect ;" pursued Ida ; " it is hard, 
no doubt, to wrestle single-handed with the 
world, but in such a strife even defeat is not 
altogether without honour ; our hands, heads, 
and hearts were bestowed upon us in order 
that we might be enabled to help ourselves ; 
and the honest struggle for independence has 
ever an ennobling effect, while the poor tame 
spirit that is content to remain a burthen upon 
VOL. r. 
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others at the expense of its best and worthiest 
feelmgSy rather than boldly to launeh oat into 
the ocean of life, and resolutely to buffet its 
billows, must necessarily, with its own loss of 
dignity, incur the contempt of all around it'' 

"Very eloquently put;" said Mr. Trevar 
nion, still in the same accent of sarcasm; 
" but you must excuse me if I say that your 
well-rounded periods on this occasion remind 
me of a coarse daub ^et in a costly frame ; it 
may be surrounded by glitter, but it remams 
as worthless as ever. However, you have 
explained your determination, and fully under* 
stand mine; we shall shortly see which is of 
the most avail, you either marry Lord Down- 
mere, or you cease to be my daughter." 

" Father — dear father !" exclaimed Ida un- 
ploringly. 

" Do not exhaust your talents at the com- 
mencement of the tragedy, Miss Trevanion ;" 
said the merchant; "I ask for deeds, not 
words ; and if you decline to prove your affec- 
tion, I beg of you not to express it. As 
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Countess of Downmere, you are my heiress — 
as Mrs. Elphinstone, you are without a home 
in nly house." 

Ida rose ; her cheek was very pale, and 
there was a convulsive movement about her 
mouth, which betrayed the depth of her 
agony. She leant for an instant upon the 
table before her, as if unable to support her- 
self, as she turned a long and appealing look 
upon her father ; but the eyes which met hers 
were cold and stony; and after the lapse 
of a second, Mr. Trevanion with ceremonious 
politeness threw open the door of the library, 
and' so soon as his daughter had crossed the 
threshold quietly closed it behind her. 
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CHAPTEE XL 

MISS TREVANION TO MR. ELPHINSTONE. 

" I PLEDGED myself to write to you, Sydney, 
and I redeem my promise. I assured you 
that I could be firm where our mutual happi- 
ness was at stake, and I almost, begin to fear 
that I have been firm even to sin. Nor is this 
all — ^for while incurring the displeasure of my 
father, I have, I fear, rendered our union im- 
possible. Be honest with me, Sydney, and 
above all be just to yourself; when I tell 
you that in becoming your wife I cease to be 
the daughter of Mr. Trevanion. I shall no 
longer be the petted and pampered heiress, 
but a disowned and disinherited child, whose 
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poverty can only tend to aggravate your own. 
I know my father well — such has been his 
declared decision; and I am well aware that 
even although in secret he may weep tears of 
blood, he will never rescind it. For myself I 
care not ; for beggary as your* wife would be 
a happier fate for me than the most fabulous 
affluence with another. Let not that con- 
sideration, however, have any weight with 
you; a woman's world is her home — ^her 
ambition does not travel beyond her own 
hearth ; but with your sex it is far otherwise ; 
and you Sydney, are still very young, too 
young to sacrifice all your hopes and prospects 
in life to an affection which — ^bear with me 
when I remind you of such a possibility — ^may 
one day fail. And even were it to endure 
through every trial and hardship, yet remem- 
ber that home-cares and home-anxieties must 
cripple your exertions and weaken your ener- 
gies. You were bom for a brilliant destiny, 
and you deserve it. Renounce your claim to 
my hand ; assert yourself, and do justice to 



198 THE JEALOUS WIPE. 

the noble talents that you possess. Do not 
suppose that I say this lightly. In liberatmg 
you, I desire no freedom for myselfi If I 
never bear your name, neither will I accept 
that of any man on earth. My future happi- 
ness and pride shall consist in watching your 
career, in exulting over your success, in pray- 
ing for your prosperity. Keflect seriously — 
for the crisis is an awful one to both of us — 
whether indeed the affection which you have 
vowed to me has not been unconsciously 
to yourself, deepened by the circumstances 
under which we have hitherto met. You saw 
me the spoiled child of fortune, whatever 
beauty I possess, hdghtened by dress, and 
perfected by art ; whatever accomplishments 
I may have acquired, exerted amid scenes 
which lent to them a prestige not their own. 
You may have deceived yourself, and how 
fetal must such an error prove alike to your- 
self and me. Look beyond the present, 
Sydney ; endeavour to realise that years have 
passed over us both — years of struggle. You 
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will PUSSl be in tile fiill pride of manhood and 
of hope, competent to struggle with the world, 
still an object of admiration — ^a mark for that 
world's homage. But I, Sydney, what will 
those years have done f(»r me ? Already far 
b^re yoU in the race of life, I shall have 
reached the tuming-pomt; and withered, 
changed — ^I cannot proceed, Sydney — -but I 
can feel the rest ! No, no ; it must not be — 
look on Hne past as a dream ; have the cou- 
rage to awaken ; and in after years I shall 
hear you thank me for your release. 

"Ida." 

Cabnly, and with a steady hand, Miss Tl«- 
vanion sealed and dosed her letter, but her 
fingers w^e as cold and bloodless as marble ; 
and although her eyes were tearless they were 
dilated, and the transparent lids hot and dis- 
coloured, as though the drops which should have 
fallen had burnt and blistered there. For a time 
she sat thrown back upon her chair, with her 
gaze fastened upon the fateful missive. It 
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contained indeed the destiny of her fiiture life, 
and she dared not ask herself how it would be 
answered. 

After a while she raised her head, and 
looked languidly about her; luxury sur- 
rounded her on every side : her glance tra- 
velled from silken hangings to gorgeous mir- 
rors — from costly toys to jewelled cabinets and 
flowers, and birds, and books, and all the 
other appliances of wealth and taste with 
which her hitherto indulgent father had de- 
lighted to environ her ; and as she noted each 
in its turn, an expression of loathing passed 
over her countenance. It was for vanities 
such as these, that she had been urged to 
barter away her self respect — to sell her liberty 
— ^to perjure her faith — ^to crush her heart ; 
and it was from the fear of losing these that 
she had voluntarily oflfered to resign Sydney 
Elphinstoue. But no, no ; not from this fear 
for herself, but for him — and could it be that 
he would prize them so dearly as to accept her 
self-abegnation in order to secure them ? Did 
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she not wrong him by suspicion ? And yet 
who should say ? And then once more arose 
the fatal thought — "He is so young — ^the 
world and all its gauds are still so bright for 
him. Let him but look into the fixture, as I 
have urged, and then — '' she did not pursue 
the anticipation further, but with a convulsive 
shudder that shook her whole fi*ame, she 
clasped her spread hands on the table, near 
which she sat, and buried her throbbing brow 
in their open pabns. 

How long she had continued thus motionless 
in her misery she knew not, when she was 
aroused by a gentle knocking at the door of 
her room, which slowly opened, and Lady Mary 
Brooklands entered, and closed it behind her. 

"My dear Ida;" said her visitor as she 
tenderly approached her, and took a seat by 
her side ; what is the meaning of this terrible 
emotion ? What has happened ? 

"Oh, my kind fiiend, I am very, very, 
wretched ; " was the faint reply, as one large 
scalding tear rolled down the fever-crimsoned 
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oheek of the mitiappy girl; "I have just gone 
through a scene with my father which has 
nearly destroyed me." 

" Just gone through such a scene, my sweet 
child;" exclaimed the noble widow; "you 
have surely had time to compose yourself 
since the interview took place, for I have 
myself been dosetted with Mr. Trevanion in 
the library for the last two hours." 

" But he has surely not expressed any dis- 
pleasure towards you?" said Ida, anxiously; 
"whatever cause of complaint he may have 
against myself, you, at least, are guiltless in 
this aflfeir." 

"No, no; apprehend nothing on my 
account;" replied her friend with proud 
composure ; " Mr. Trevanion is a man of the 
world, and has sufficent regard for my rank, 
whatever may be his feelings towards myself 
personally, to avoid any undue exhibition of 
temper in our intercourse. On the contrary, 
throughout the whole of the interview to 
which I have alluded, nothing could ^iceed his 
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suavity ; and although 1 detected a certain 
coldness in his manner which betrayed a 
suspicion that I felt to be totally undeserved 
on my part, I refrained from any observation 
which might tend to shew him that I was 
conscious of the change, feeling that situated 
as I am in this &mily, my r6le should 
universally be that of a mediator; and as 
such you ai*e aware that I have universally 
striven to act." 

"I am indeed, well aware of it, dear Lady 
Mary;" said Miss Trevanion, affectionately; 
"but as my father appeared to think that you 
had favoured the addresses of Sydney, and 
refused to receive my assurance to the con- 
trary, I feared that he might have expressed 
the same suspicion to yourself." 

" That he does so believe, I am convinced ; " 
was the quiet rejoinder ; " but as I felt that 
such was not the case, I would not afford him 
the triumph of perceiving that I considered the 
suspicion to be possible ; for had I done so I 
could not of course have remained under his 
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roof; and the rather, as you know how utterly 
unjust it would have been, smce I had never 
been admitted to your confidence— that my 
advice had never been sought, and that I was, 
of course completely ignorant of the engage- 
ment between yourself and my nephew." 

^^It is true that I did not solicit your 
advice;^ said Miss Trevannion; "because I 
felt that had I done so I should have rendered 
your position one of difficulty and delicacy 
from your relationship to Mr. Elphinstone, 
although I could not doubt that you must 
have perceived our mutual attachment." 

" By no means, my dear girl, by no means ;" 
was the ready disclaimer of the lady ; " I have 
now for many years been so accustomed to 
see you an object of admiration to all by 
whom you have been approached, that I con- 
sidered Sydney only as an additional mote 
sporting in the sunshire of your smiles, or you 
may rest assured that I should have warned 
you of the impolicy of such an attachment. 
It is true that the poor boy is handsome and 
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intellectual, as well as high-bom ; and, I really 
believe, truly amiable and honourable; but 
still he is poor, and I therefore imagined it im- 
possible that with all your advantages you 
would ever dream of making such a sacrifice." 

" Surely, dear Lady Mary, you at least 
should hate known me better than to suppose 
that I could marry for mere wealth or rank." 

" Forgive me, Ida, if I have so far done you 
injustice ;" was the fond reply of her visitor, 
as she passed her arm roimd the waist of Miss 
Trevanion, and drew her gently to her bosom ; 
"but you must remember that I was fully 
aware of your father's views and wishes ; that 
I knew him to be absolute in his family ; and 
that from the nature of your education, and 
your great success in the world, I had every 
reason to anticipate that you would become 
the wife of a man of decided rank. How then 
do you conceive it probable that I should even 
for a moment dream of your bestowing yourself 
upon poor Sydney. Why, my sweet child, 
much as I am compelled to admire your beau- 
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tifiil disinterestedness, 1 can even now scarcely 
bring myself to credit the fact." 

" But tell me, my dear friend," said her lis- 
tener, involuntarily soothed by the placid kind- 
ness of her manner ; " had I ventured to con- 
fide the truth to you, should you have blamed 
me for my love of Sydney?" 

•^Blamed you, darling? No, I should not 
certainly have had the heart to blame your un- 
selfish generosity ; but still I should have felt 
it my duty to discourage the attachment as one 
which could not fail to excite the displeasure 
of your father, who had, as you must yourself 
admit, every right to be ambitious for such a 
daughter ; and even now my errand is to dis- 
suade you from persisting in this unpropitious 
engagement." 

" At my father's request ? " asked Ida. 

" Yes, love, at Mr. Trevanion's request, who 
appears to place great faith in my influence, 
far greater than I fear it deserves. He has 
strenuously urged me to exert all my eloquence 
in pointing out what he considers as the mad- 
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ness and folly of such a marriage, and yon see 
that I am conscientiously doing so. He more- 
over requested me to represent the poUcy and 
propriety of your union with Lord Downmere ; 
and it must be confessed, Ida, that, in a 
worldly point of view, there can be no com- 
parison between the two." 

" Is Lord Downmere the husband you would 
have selected for me. Lady Mary?" 

" Perhaps not, dearest, perhaps not precisely; 
but he is, you know, as a peer of the realm 
and a man of enormous wealth, a very desira- 
ble match. There can be no doubt that you 
can do much worse." 

"I scarcely think it possible;" said Miss 
Trevanion, with a shade of haughtiness ; ^^ that 
is, however, a point which we need not discuss, 
as it is one upon which my mind is unalterably 
decided. Happen what may, I will never be- 
come Countess of Downmere ; I should despise 
myself could I be mercenary enough to barter 
my happiness for such considerations to such a 
man." 
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" Well, my love, you know best, of course ; 
while it is quite certain, that if you have really 
resolved to ^ve your hand to my nephew — ^if 
you really feel that he possesses your affec- 
tions — ^we can only hope that Mr. Trevanion 
will, after a time, become reconciled to the 
marriage. — Still I must, as I have promised, 
caution you that all your friends will regard it 
as an imprudence. But if you feel that your 
happiness depends on him, I actually have not 
the courage to distress you by any fiirther 
arguments. Indeed, under the peculiar cir- 
cumstances, I almost feel it a treason against 
Sydney to say another word upon the subject ; 
for I cannot forget that he is my sister's son, 
and that he is, moreover, a man of whose alli- 
ance any father might be proud. However, I 
must not suffer the affections of a relative to 
seduce me into a failure against friendship, 
and I am anxious to to be able to assure 
Mr. Trevanion that I have performed my oner- 
ous mission faithfully." 

" Of any after-reconciliation with my father, 
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when I have once become the wife of Sydiiey ; 
I am utteriy hopeless ;" said Ida, sadly ; " I 
know that once to have incurred his anger and 
thwarted his will, is to haye forfeited his affec- 
tion for ever. No, be will never forgive me." 

^VNonsenise^ silly child;" exclaimed Lady 
Mary Brooklands laughingly ; '^ Do you forget 
that your father is a wealthy man, and that 
you are his only child, and most consequently 
one day inherit that wealth ? Do you suppose 
that after having throughout life exerted all 
his energies to make his daughter a mark for 
Jhe admiration and envy of the world, he 
will long permit his affections to be alienated 
from the idol which he has himself set up ? 
No, no; trust me, he will desire to see his 
amjAe fortune produce its legitimate effect, and 
for that purpose, if for no other, you are cer- 
tain of forgiveness." 

" I cannot entertain any such hope, my good 
friend;" sighed Miss TrQvanioUf; "I do not 
seek to do so for a moment, as I feel convinced 
that ultimate disappcmitment must ensue. My 
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father, with all his noble qualities, never for- 
gives — ^he is truth itself — and he has assured 
me that in the event of my disobedience, he 
will bequeath every shilling of which he is 
possesed to the son of Sir Jasper." 

Her companion visibly started. " You know 
him well, my dear Lady Mary ;" she pursued ; 
"and therefore you will readily understand 
that he will Mfil his word ; while I do not 
hesitate to confess that bitterly as I feel, and 
ever shall feel, his displeasure and his estrange- 
ment, the thought that instead, as I had fondly 
hoped, of enriching Sydney, and of affording 
him the opportunity of displaying his brilliant 
talents with the effect that they deserve, I shall 
go to him helpless and almost penniless, and 
thus increase his struggle with the world, is 
yet more painful." 

Lady Mary remained silent for a moment, and 
then said in a constrained tone, very different 
from that in which she had hitherto carried on 
the conversation. " I can well believe it, my 
dear, for in the present factitious state of 
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society, it is impossible for any individual to 
do justice to himself, however highly gifted he 
may be by nature, unless he has the means of 
improving his advantages. I do not for a 
moment suspect Sydney of any mercenary 
views ; indeed I believe him to be incapable of 
such considerations, particularly when you are 
the object of his affections ; but still the im- 
prudence of undertaking the responsibility of 
a family under such circumstances will, un- 
doubtedly be very great ; nor, my love, must 
you be hurt if I venture to remind you that 
this imprudence will be considerably increased 
by the disparity of age which exists between 
you. You will, as I before urged upon you, 
reaUy do well to reflect before you decide; as 
these particulars may not have struck you be- 
fore, I considered it my imperative duty to 
point them out.'' 

" Pardon me, Madam ;*' said Miss Trevanion, 
haughtily, as she rose with a flushed cheek and 
and a flashing eye. " I am not the heartless 
egotist you think me. I have considered all 
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and more of the difficulties which, a marriage 
with me might entail upon Mr. Elphinstone 
than even you have enumerated. Nor have I 
simply grieved over them in selfish sorrow ; 
there — " and as she spoke she pointed towards 
the letter which still lay upon her desk; 
" there, I have forced them upon the atten- 
tion of your nephew himself — ^there, I have 
urged him to consider them as insurmountable, 
and to resign his claim upon mj hand. If I 
am fated to a life of suffering, I am at least 
willing to suffer alone." 

" You are warm,* Ida !'' 

" Perhaps so ;" said Miss Trevanidn, as she 
sank back into her seat ; " but you must par- 
don me — ^it is hard, very hard, to be aban- 
doned by all in whom you have trusted ; but 
I thank you, Lady Mary, for having kept 
me no longer in suspense as to the support I 
might expect fi-om your affection. You have 
indeed complied even to the very letter with 
the request of my fether — ^your mission has 
been fulfilled as cbnscientiouslj as you could 
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desire; and now I have but one request to 
make of you^ and I make it unhesitatingly^ as 
it cannot hy any possibility involve your 
interests. Should Mr. Elphinstone, your 
nephew, after having received that letter, per- 
severe in seeking the disinherited daughter of 
Mr. Trevanion as his wife, it is more than 
possible that Lady Mary Brooklands, may be 
solicited still to remain his guest, and to do 
the honours of his house-— and ohi if indeed 
it should be so ;" she added, as her voice sank 
and her lip quivered ; " be kind to my poor 
mother, I shall not be there to support her 
weakness, and to conceal from her the isolation 
of her neglected and wasted existence — ^and 
believe me that, careless as he may appear of 
her happiness, my father' will in his heart, 
thank you for the care of her." 

" Miss Trevanion, I do not understand you," 
faltered Lady Mary. 

" No — jot are right, you do not understand 
me ;" was the reply ; " but you may one day 
do so : meanwhile, this interview has ceased 
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to be pleasant to either party, and I will not 
detain you longer/ 

" IdsLj your impetuous feelings will be your 
ruin/' said her companion harshly. 

" It may be so," murmured the unhappy 
gu-l, despondently; "it may be so: at pre- 
sent I am only the yictim of the passions of 
others." 

" What am I to say to your father, Miss 
Trevanion ?" asked Lady Mary, as she rose to 
depart. 

" Tell him all that has passed between us ;" 
was the indignant rqoinder; "I have no 
cause to shrink from one word that I have 
uttered, I have no intention to retract it." 

And so they parted. 
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CHAPTEil XII. 

DOUBTS AND FEARS. 

Miss Trevanion was now, indeed, as she had 
said, alone. To her mother she knew that 
it was vain 'to cling for counsel or support, 
for the poor lady had been so long self- 
centred, and crushed beneath the iron hand 
of her husband, that her heart was dead to 
sympathy, and engrossed by its own petty 
feelings of discontent. The marriage from 
which she had anticipated alike honour and 
happiness had been a mere gilded slavery, 
and she had worn her chains with a passive- 
ness which had gradually but surely be- 
numbed all the most generous qualities of 
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her nature, and so broken her spirits that 
the fonly enjoyment of which she was still 
susceptible was that of perfect quiet ; every 
event that tended to interrupt it being re- 
garded as a personal and wilful injury. 
Weak, as we have already shown, both in- 
tellectually and morally, a neglected if not 
vicious education had caused her greatly 
to overrate mere worldly advantages; a. 
meaness of mind which had been fostered in 
after-life by the puerile course of novel- 
reading in which ^ delighted ; and although 
it is probable that had she been permitted 
to perform the paA of a mother to her child, 
and to exercise 1^« j^vileges of the maternal 
character, that aacred tie might have awakened 
her to holier and high^ feelings, the &et of 
her having seen her legitimate duties ddegated 
to {mother, had caused her to {regard her 
daughter rather bb the heiress of Mr. Tre* 
vimion, than as cme upon whose love she had 
a claim, and whose happiness she was bonnd to 
promote. Awed by the rmk of Lady Mary 
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Brookhnds, it never occorred to her on the first 
domestication of the titled stranger beneath her 
roo^ to contest her own right, or to assert her 
own dignitj ; while as Ida passed from in&ncj 
to giiihood she had looked with bewildered 
surprise upon the bright and beautiful being 
whose talents were the theme of every 
tongue. 

Even the affection whidi was lavicifeed upon 
her by the brilliant girl, who never for an m- 
stant suffered &e indulgence of which she was 
the object to induce her to fidl in respect or 
anduily to her neglected mother, could not 
lessen tibe estrangement. Mrs. Trevanion was 
vaguely conscious of their utter imcompatibility 
of mind and feeling; and thus by slow but 
inevita]»le degrees, a barrier had grown up 
between them which neither could ultimately 
overpass. In her secret heart the childish and 
vafiid woman fdt herself wronged by the 
snperi<Mr qualities of her own child ; and con- 
sequentiy met all her advances with querulous 
discontent, if not with actual distaste; yet 
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still her daughter, with the persistence of a 
generous nature, even while she was compelled 
to admit to herself that she had little respect 
for her mother's judgment or understanding, 
continued to act as though she possessed the 
firmest faith in both. 

In such a crisis as the present, however. 
Miss Trevanion at once felt that it would be 
idle to make any appeal to her ; for even as 
she had herself become the wife of Mr. Tre- 
vanion in the weak hope of attaining to a rank 
in society superior to that in which she was 
bom, so was she comparatively angered and 
annoyed by the refusal of her daughter to 
accomplish a marriage which would have made 
her the mother in-law of an earl. Like her 
husband himself, but from a far different mo- 
tive, she cared little what might be the quali- 
fications of the individual through whose 
agency this desirable object was to be effected; 
she merely fastened upon the fact of its possi- 
bility, nor could she control her irritation at 
what she denounced as the obstinacy of Ida, 
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when, to her extreme amazement, she learned 
that not even the commands of her &ther 
could induce her to accept the hand of a peer 
of the realm. 

"It is really too bad, Lady Mary,'' she 
said, peevishly ; " a great deal too bad, and 
using me extremely ill, when she knows how 
much I wish it. What can she possibly want, 
I wonder ! Im sure if Mr. Trevanion is satis- 
fied she has no right to look higher.'' 

" I quite agree with you in that opinion. 
Madam;'* replied the titled dowager with a 
quiet sneer; "there can be no doubt that 
even Miss Trevanion should be satisfied with 
the rank of the Earl of Downmere; that is 
not, of course, her objection." 

" Then what can it possibly be?" asked the 
lady vacantly. 

"I should presume that it is to Lord 
Downmere himself ? " 

" Nonsense ! " exclaimed Mrs. Trevanion 
with more energy than she had exhibited for 
years; "I see nothing objectionable in 
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him, and even if they were, what can it 
signify?" 

Her companion shragged her shoulders, and 
remained silent. 

** 1 am sure," pursued the mortified mother 
with unusual garrulity ; ^^ that I wbs not at 
all m love with Mr. Trevanion ifben I married 
him; for, to tell you the truth, he always 
frightened me, he was so cold and proud ; hut 
when he told me of his unde Sir Jasper, and 
Trevanion Hall, and his poor dear mother, 
who was, like yourself, an earl's daugliter, I 
felt at once that I was never likely to do 
better; and so, you see, I consented to be his 
wife.'* 

^^ A resolution. Madam, which I trust that 
you have never had reason to repent,'* was 
the sarcastic rejoinder. 

" Well, I don't know exactly ; I am not 
quite certain;" said the poor lady musingly ; 
" I sometimes fancy, and particularly smce I 
have become convinced that Mr. Trevanion's 
great relations are never likely to be reconciled 
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to him that we were not altogether suited to 
each other; and th^ I might perhaps have 
been happier had I married John George 
Harris, my father's head-clerk, wio nearly went 
out of hifi mind when he found that I had 
engaged myself to ^the Don/ as they called 
my paresent husband in the office/' 

^^ It is possible/' said Lady Mary ; '* that 
some similar idea may have struck your 
daughter, and that she may have acted upon 
it." 

" If I thought so—" commenced Mrs. Tre- 
vanion; then suddenly checking herself and 
turning towards her companion, die added 
with what she evidently intended to be an 
accent of severity; " at all events, Lady Mary, 
I believe she has more good sense than to 
think in earnest of throwing herself away upon 
your nephew." 

No ; Miss Trevanlon was right ; she could 
anticipate neither counsel nor comfort hi her 
trial from such a mother. 

Thus then there was but one individual to 
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whom she had looked for sympathy and sup- 
port, and that one was Lady Mary BrooUands; 
the near relative of the man on whom she had 
consented to bestow her hand; the attached 
friend who had been the guardian of her girl- 
hood and the companion of her riper years ; 
by whom her attachment had been, if not 
openly applauded, at • least covertly encou- 
raged, and even this last stay had failed her 
at the very moment when she had placed the 
firmest faith in its stability — failed her because 
what her haughty and calculating ladyship had 
coveted for her nephew was, not the heart of 
the loving girl who had for years clung to her 
as to a second mother, but the hand of Mr. 
Trevanion's heiress. 

This was a bitter conviction, and as it grew 
upon her, a stronger feeling of desolation crept 
over the affrighted Ida; " He too," she mur- 
mured to herself; "he too, will now perhaps 
become suddenly aware of the imprudence 
which he was lately so anxious to commit — 
he may discover in our disparity of age, which 
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he has hitherto treated so lightly, an obstacle 
aad a ridicule. I am prepared for eyerything ; 
deserted on all sides, I must learn to suffice to 
myself, and I will do so. They may destroy 
my happiness, but they shall not bow my pride. 
My heart may break — ^it must — ^but I will ask 
no pity; I will submit to none. I am no 
weak girl to be a mark for the whispers of the 
idle ; my father's spirit of endurance is strong 
within me ; and like the Spartan boy I shall 
know how to hug my agony without a groan. 
And yet how I had garnered up my heart in 
him — how madly I had loved him, and lore 
hun still ; the better, perhaps, that I thought 
he would owe all to me. It cannot be that 
Sydney will prove hollow and heartless like 
his worldly aunt ; but should it indeed be so, 
better now than after I had become his wife, 
for now I would struggle to forgive ; while 
then — '' and she paused and grasped her burn- 
ing brow so tightly that it grew pale beneath 
the pressure, '^ then I should have scorned to 
make the effort ; never would I have forgiven 
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him had he pleaded to me upon his knees. 
And it might have been so — ^yes, yes, it mi^t 
have been so ; in some t^ short years, and 
how quietly would those ten years pass, my 
boasted beauty will be on the wane, and the 
world will be fiill of young and Uooming 
faces, fair and fresh, with the first light of life 
bright upon them — and how th^? Would 
he — ^he, still in the unfaded glory of his man- 
hood remain true to me ? true to hersdf ? I 
dare not doubt it — ^for his sake — I dare nol^ 
for my own. Now I am wretched,, but not 
guilty — ^but then — then what would not his 
falsehood make me? Lady Mary is right. 
I have forgotten my own sense of dignity — I 
have been the victim of my own vanity — ^he 
will do weU to rebuke my folly by submitting 
to her judgment, by following her counsels. 
I shall at least be spared the pang of Ms neg* 
lect, and the bitterness of his contempt !" 

Worn with excitemement, and crushed by 
mortification and anxiety, the painM picture 
which the jealous imagination of the excited 
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^1 had conjiired up, ovearcame het little re- 
maining strength ; and when her Frencfh maid 
entered her room an hour stibsequently, she 
found her stretched upon'^a dofa, cold and in- 
sensible ; nor was it until after ft considefrable 
tim^ and the ap})ilica1aaii of all the restora- 
tires within reach that she sloWly recover^ed 
her conscioumess. 

As she did so^ the first ol^ect upon whicb 
her eyes fiistened was a letter^ and the femrn- 
de-ohombre no sooner perceived that it had 
attracted her attention than she placed it in 
her hand. Mademoiselle Seraphine was en- 
chanted. In one instant she had composed a 
most touching romance. Her haughty mis- 
tress must now confide inf her ; aud her little 
black eyes would twinMe in spite^ of herself as 
she decided that her assistance muet at last be 
needed, and her talents recognized. Eagei^ly 
did she watch the effect of her ready zeal ; 
but her hopes were destined to disappoint- 
ment ; the letter was no sooner in the posses- 
sion of Miss Trevanion than one glance snf- 
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ficed ; it was the handwriting of Sydney ; and 
faintly murmuring " Leave me," the agitated 
girl closed her eyes and fell back upon the 
cushions, with the fateful packet tightly 
grasped within her rigid fingers. For awhile 
she remained motionless, not a sob, not a sigh 
escaped her, but her heart laboured painfully, 
and her pulses throbbed with an excitement 
strangely compounded of hope and dread. 
Her destiny lay hidden within the narrow folds 
of the paper that she held, and she had not 
courage to learn its secret. But suddenly she 
started fi'om her recumbent position, shook 
back the masses of her dark hair, and with 
febrile energy tore open the seal. 

Thus ran the letter : — ^ 

'M know not, Ida, whether to be pained or 
rejoiced at the tone of the note which I have 
just received firom you ; for while much of its 
contents is calculated to cut me to the heart, 
it also contains much which has made me su- 
premely happy. That you should have been 
subjected to so severe a trial of your feelings- 
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is to me a source of wretchedness greater than 
even you can comprehend ; but you must not 
blame me if I confess that the conviction, that 
you willingly endured it for my sake, has almost 
made me selfish enough to forget at times how 
dearly my own triumph has been purchased. 
Mine is no common love, Ida ; it has become 
part and parcel of my existence. I feel that 
I cannot live without you, and that with you I 
could brave every trial which the tyranny of 
the world could heap upon me. You say that 
should you persist in fulfilling your promise to 
become my wife you lose all claim to the aflFec- 
tion and inheritance of your father — ^proudly 
then shall I feel that you will owe all to me — 
that we shall be everjrthing to each other. 
This, dearest, is my idea of happiness ; I am 
young alike in years and hope; my energies 
are strong, and with you beside me to cheer 
me in my labour, and to rejoice in my success, 
I cannot fail. I will not, resign my claim to 
possess you; you have promised, and you 
must perform. And yet, may I not, in my 
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miserable egotism, be condemning you to sacri- 
fices so great that even my tenderness cannot 
requite them ? Oh, if it indeed be so, let me 
not drag you down from the proud eminence 
on whidi you stand, only to etisurc my Own 
happiness. Like you, I will strive to be ge- 
nerous^-to exult in your prosperity, in your 
success — I know not if I shall have strength 
to do so, but I will try, even though my heart 
burst in the effort. Gare not for me, however, 
if on mature reflection, you find that you shrink 
from the contrast, between what is and what 
must be, when you can no longer command 
the luxuries by which you are now surrounded 
— If you doubt that my love and devotion — 
a love and a devotion which can end only in 
the grave — ^will not suffice to replace them. 
I cannot now offer you affluence-^I may not 
be enabled to do so for years to come — Can you 
forego it for my sake ? If so, trust me that 
it will come at last. Labouring with you, and 
for you, I shall compel success — ^you will be 
my life, my light, and my reward. I make no 
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comment upon the fears which you express 
that time can weaken my affections ; it is true 
that when we first met, it was your wondrous 
beauty by which I was thralled, and that 
beauty will liye unchanged in my heart for 
ever; while all your nobler and better qua- 
lities will only tend, as years pass on, to render 
you still dearer. Should we part, therefore, 
Ida, the ruin of our hopes will be your work ; 
for never, never will I willingly resign the 
claim which you have given me upon your 
hand. I may be unworthy of such a boon in 
the eyes of those around you, but am I so in 
yours? It is for you, and you alone, to 
decide my destiny, I urge you now as I should 
not have dared to do, had you still been ena- 
bled to become jnine, rich in the world's ^fts ; 
for then indeed my earnestness might have 
been misinterpreted ; but now, when you as- 
sure me that it is not so, I may freely own 
that life itself will be a burthen when you are 
lost to me. I have never loved another; 
and now my heart is so filled with your 
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image that it can never admit a new one. 
Let your beauty wane ; to me you will be ever 
beautiful beyond all on this earth ; let sickness 
wither you, I will render that suffering light 
by my tenderness and devotion ; and if sorrow 
should reach you even in my arms, I will only 
clasp you the closer that its bitter pressure 
may not be felt. Ida, noblest, best of women, 
torture me no longer, tell me only that you are 
still mine — ^mine for time — ^mine for eternity. 

" Sydney." 

" Yes, my brave-hearted Sydney, yes" — 
exclaimed Miss Trevanion, vehemently throw- 
ing herself upon her knees ; " yours, and only 
yours — yours for time — ^yours for eternity. I 
cannot, and I will not doubt you. Years will 
not change you ; poverty will not chill you. 
You will love me to the end. What are the 
gaud and glitter of the world beside the pos- 
session of such a heart as yours ? And I have 
dared to wrong your noble nature — ^to believe 
that the cold reasonings of the selfish and 
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false could shake your stedfast faith. Shame 
on my sordid spirit ! But I can never doubt 
you more. I will be worthy of your aflFection 
by the trustfiilness with which I will repose 
upon its truth and strength. Oh, I am happy 
— happy — even as the mariner who in his 
storm-tost vessel sees a safe harbour near, and 
knows that after one more fierce struggle, he 
shall gain the wished-for haven of peace and 
rest." 

When Miss Trevanion rose fi'om her knees,' 
she was no longer pale from exhaustion, and 
subdued by the long-sustained anxiety which 
had so lately crushed her ; there was a proud 
light in her eye, and a firmness in her tread, 
which betrayed her inward exultation. The 
anger of her father, the treachery of her fiiend, 
all was forgotten in that moment of triumphant 
happiness. Sydney was true — Sydney was all, 
and more than she had dared to hope — and 
she had no room for any other memory. Again 
and again she read the letter which she still 
held tightly clasped, and again and again the 
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smile of the heart's gladness played upon her 
Up. She drew ai^de the window-drapery, and 
threw baok the sa^h, as if to breathe more 
freely, to have more scope for her joy, more 
spaoe for her intense axul thrilling rapture ; 
andaever had she th(mght the sky so glorious 
in its blue and tranquil beauty, the trees so 
gracefiil in their waying greenary, tiie flowers 
so rieh m colour and in perfome. ^^ Of these, 
at least, even poverty cannot deprive us;" 
she murmured to herself; ^^we shall need 
no gold to purehase these. Nature is no 
niggard of heo* gifts, and she will not withhold 
her treasures from the hearts by which ^he is 
worshipped. The fiiture eaniiot extort a sigh 
from me now, nor will I even shrink from the 
present." 

True to this resolution, Miss Trevanicm sum- 
moned her maid, and calmly devoted herself 
to the duties of her toilette : every vestige of 
emotion had &ded from her features, and h 
soft serenity had succeeded the storm of pas^ 
sion to which she had so lately yielded ; ex* 
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treme in all her feelings^ she now dwelt only 
upon the happiness which was, as she fondly 
belieyed, so soon to repay her for all the suf- 
fering of the past ; and as she rejected one 
after the otba* the ornaments with which her 
zeiJoos femm6-de'(^7nbre was anxious to 
ad<»*n her according to her usuid custom, and 
]daced in har luxuriant hair, and in the girdle 
of her simple dress of snowy muslin, a few 
natural flowors from a rase whioh stood upon 
her dressing'-table, she «Biiled exultingly as 
she became aware that Sydney could scarcely 
consider h^ less lovely thus, than whra 
covered with the costly gems with which she 
must henceforth dispense. 

The astonished French woman looked on in 
ffll^Dce. That her beautiful young mistress, 
who, she had every reason to believe, was 
betrothed to an Earl, should suddenly so far 
forget her dignity as to throw aside her jewels 
for a handfiil of paltry flowers, was to her 
mysterious and annoying in the extreme. 
What could it mean? And the pale face. 
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which had so terrified her only a few hours 
previously, and which was now beaming with a 
quiet joy — ^that was another problem. Ma- 
demoiselle Seraphine was convinced that there 
was a secret somewhere ; and never before had 
she felt so indignant at the proud reserve 
which led Miss Trevanion habitually to avoid 
all unnecessary intercourse with her attendants. 
The smart sovbrette would have willmgly given 
a year's wages, which would have been no 
slight sacrifice, could she have dived into the 
depths of the heart which was beating so tran- 
quilly beside her, but she dared not ask a 
question; and consequently she flitted and 
fluttered about the apartment with the in- 
dignant air of a grievously-offended person, 
occasionally murmuring beneath her breath 
certain doubts as to how far ^ Milord ' might 
approve of the sudden * caprice ' of his in- 
comprehensible ^fiancee ' — ^wondering how long 
this fit of ^coquetterie nudadroUe et mal entendue' 
was to last ; and enquiring of herself whether 
she ought to condescend to live with a mistress 
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who appeared to be steeped in grief one hour, 
and as happy as a child the next — ^who pre- 
ferred rose-buds to rubies, and, worse than all, 
kept her own secrets. 

Upon the object of her speculations, how- 
ever, all this display of irritation was wholly 
wasted ; Ida was living that inner life which 
deadens the perceptions to outward things, and 
she finally dismissed Mademoiselle without the 
least regard for her injured feelings, in order 
that she might enjoy in solitude the thick- 
coming thoughts which crowded upon her 
heart and brain, and without one suspicion 
that had not the ill-used woman anticipated a 
ndcCj and the glory of arranging the bridal 
coronal of Madame la ComtessCj she would, in 
the exasperation of the moment, have given 
her warning on the spot. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

A FAMILY FRIEND. 

While Miss Trevanicm was occupied with 
her new and pleasant visions, her father was 
moodily pacing the library where he was 
closetted with the family friend; who, although 
she had told the tale of Ida's resolute rejection 
of the Earl, and her equally determined adhe- 
rence to Mr. Elphinstone, in her smoothest 
and blandest manner, had nevertheless raised 
a storm in the breast of her host which it re- 
quired all his self-control to combat. The 
placid smile and studied phrases of Lady Mary 
jarred upon his nerves, contrasting as they did 
with the irritation of his own feelings ; and as 
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she sat playing with a paper-cutter as calmly 
as though no subject of importance occupied 
her thoughts, he inwardly cursed the high- 
breeding which had hitherto been the theme 
of his admiration. 

" I believe that nothing would ruffle her f 
he murmured to himself; ^'nothing, so long 
as she was secure of a home under my roof; 
and I beUeve too that this affair has been her 
own work ; and that, in spite of Ida's denial, 
she forced her beggarly nephew upon the girl 
for the very purpose that she has accomplished. 
No, no, my Lady Mary, I am not your dupe, 
as you imagine; I see through the whole |dot; 
but I will circumvent you yet. I will not be 
fooled with impunity. I will compel you to 
act for m^, and with me, although as yet you 
have declined to express your own sentiments 
upon the subject. But I must be calm; and I 
will." 

And in pursuance of this resolution Mr. 
Trevanion re-seated himself, and smoothed bis 
ruffled brow. 
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"Ida assures me, Lady Mary;" he com- 
menced abruptly;" " that you were altogether 
ignorant of the imprudent engagement into 
which she has entered with Mr. Elphinstone. 
Is this really the case ?" 

" It is." 

" But may I ask if it was quite unexpected 
on your part ?" 

" Perfectly so ; the age of my nephew, and 
the narrowness of his means, alike rendered it 
impossible that I could indulge in any idea of 
the sort." 

" And no wonder. Madam, coupled as these 
circumstances were, moreover, by your know- 
ledge of my views and intentions for Miss Tre- 
vanion, — ^whom, — ^I now tell you, as I have done 
frequently before, — ^I would rather follow to her 
grave than permit to throw herself away upon 
a nobody." 

" I must be permitted to remark," observed 
the lady with a stateliness of manner intended 
to reprove the arrogance of her companion, 
" that Mr. Elphinstone is at once highly born 
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and well-connected. The equal at least in 
that respect, even of Miss Trevanion." 

A dark cloud gathered on the countenance 
of the merchant. 

" I do not deny it, Madam ;" he said coldly ; 
" as your relative the gentleman has assuredly 
that qualification, but still I must be pardoned 
if I persist in considering him as a nobody. 
He has no stake in the country. He has even 
a reputation to m^e ; he is known only by a 
certain set as ' a man about town,' well-looking 
and well-dressed ; and so obscure an individual 
can never be the husband of my daughter." 

Lady Mary replied only by a listless bow, and 
having been engaged for the last few minutes 
in cutting some coloured paper into narrow 
strips, • she now began to amuse herself by 
twisting them into spills. 

Nothing could be more aggravating to a 
proud and impetuous nature like that of 
Mr. Tfevanion, than this assumption of perfect 
composure. His blood rose to fever-heat, and 
his temples throbbed almost to pain. 
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"I trust, Madam;" he said after a moment's 
silence; "that you did me the favour to 
explain to my rebellious child that I per- 
emptorily insisted upon her acoepting the 
hand of Lord Downmere ?'' 

" I did, with the same frankness thait I com- 
municated to yourself, her equally peremptory 
refiisal." 

"And do you not yoursdf— HoW^ Lady M4ry, 
I put the question to you in tj^e fiill conviction 
that you will answer it frankly and undis- 
guisedly, even although you chance to be the 
kinswoman of Mr. Elphinstone,— do you not, as 
a woman of the worlds consider thait her 
marriage with that gentleman, would be to the 
last degree imprudent?" 

" Since you compd me to declare Iny opin- 
ion, Mr. Trevanion," said the noble matron, 
" I most assuredly do." 

" I am happy to hear it, very happy f ex- 
claimed the merchant ; " and may I hope that 
you expressed as much to my daughter?" 

" I did." 
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"My dear Madam;'' said Mr, Trevanion^ 
earnestly; "I regret to say that I have 
wronged you by supposing that you had at 
lea^ encouraged Ida's infatuation by your 
silence ;v I should have known you better than 
to suspect, even for a moment, that you could 
be guilty of such monstrous disingenuousness ; 
but if you now, with your usual admh^able 
judgment, disapprove of my daughter's folly, 
what will be your opiiiion when I confide to 
you that I have positively assured her, that, 
in the event of her persistence, not one shilling 
of my property shall ever be hers." 

"What can I think, my dear Sir," smiled 
the lady ; " but that you held forth a threat, 
which you would never have the courage to 
realise." 

" You mistake me ; " was the stem 
rejoinder; "I shall fiilfil it without an 
effort." 

The strip of pink paper upon which Lady 
Mary Brooklands was at that instant engaged, 
visibly quivered in her fingers ; " Eemember ;" 

VOL. I. R 



242 THE JEALOUS WIPE. 

she said, in a somewhat unsteady tone ; ^^ that 
Ida is your only child." 

^' I do f xcpikd the merchant ; " but I re- 
member also Uiat I have a nephew ; one more- 
over who bears my name, and will be no ob- 
scure recipient of my bounty. If I cannot 
humble Sir Jaspeij in the way which I had 
every right to hope that I should have done, 
I can still, at least, effect my purpose by 
crushing him beneath the weight of an obliga- 
tion which he can never cancel." 

" Still, my good fiiend ;" urged the lady, 
discontinuing her employment, and evincing 
infinitely more interest in the conversation 
than she had hitherto done; "still I would plead 
for Ida. Recollect the nature of her educa- 
tion, and how little it has fitted her for a life 
of privation and struggle. Do not overlook 
the fact that she has done more than justice to 
your expectations ; that her b,eauty, her grace, 
and her attainments have made her universally 
popular, and caused her society to be courted 
by persons of exalted rank and acknowledged 
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judgment. In short, do not suffer your own — 
I confess, very legitimate — disappointment, to 
render you ungenerous or unjust." 

'^ Miss Trevanion has seen fit to emancipate 
herself fit)m my authority, Madam f wds the 
dogged reply; "and I most sincerely con- 
gratulate her on the fact that her godmother 
bequeathed to her the magnificent sum of 
three hundred pounds a-year, as she will, 
should she become Mrs. Elphinstone, have an 
admirable opportunity of testing the capabili- 
ties of such an income ; w^^ I equally con- 
gratulate myself upon the circumstance, as I 
could not conscientiously have left her to 
starve." 

" Mr. Trevanion ;" persisted the lady ; " do 
nothing rashly, lest you incur the misery of 
your own reproaches." 

" I will run the risk of any remorse likely 
to be awakened by my assertion of self-respect. 
Madam." 

" But the world, Sir — ^you would surely not 
desire to brave the comments of the world; 
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aad believe me when I assure you, that public 
opinion will condemn so unprecedented an act 
of severity." 

^* I will venture even that ;" said the mer- 
chant; "when once the dream of my life is 
past, the world and myself will have little in 
common. I ask nothing of it ; I owe nothing 
to it ; I have been the architect of my own 
fortunes, and the edifice that I have raised is 
substantial enough for me to trust to its sta- 
bUity." 

" Consider, nevertheless;" resumed his com- 
panion, as she laid her jewelled hand lightly 
upon his arm, and looked pleadingly into his 
face ; " do not, I entreat, suffer it to escape 
you, that by renouncing the interests, and — 
if I understand you rightly — ^the society of 
your daughter, you also tear asunder the holy 
bonds which knit together a mother and her 
child. — ^No, no ; you cannot have the heart to 
do this." 

" You are an able advocate, Lady Mary ;" 
was the rejoinder, as a questionable smile played 
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about the mouth of Mr. Trevauion ; " but un- 
fortunately for the success of your argument, 
we are both sufficiently conversant with the 
dessous des cartes to be quite aware that the 
bonds to which you allude hang somewhat 
loosely in this instance. The mother will 
easily console herself with a new shawl and a 
new novel; while the daughter, whose tem- 
perament and training must years ago have 
taught her that the lady in question is merely 
a harmless simpleton, to whom she is indebted 
for nothing beyond the single fact of her ex- 
istence, will find little difficulty in reconciling 
herself to the privation of a very negative 
advantage. These are, however, idle specula- 
tions, as I still hope — and moreover, expiect 
*— to see Miss Trevanion Countess of Down- 
mere.'' 

"I sincerely trust, should the resolution 
which you have declared be really unaltera- 
ble, that your expectations may be realised ;'' 
said Lady Mary, as she once more busied her- 
self with the shreds of pink paper; "for I 
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shall be truly gratified on vacating my place at 
your hospitable hearth, to feel that you have 
not been disappointed in yonr hopes.'' 

" I do not understand you, my dear Madam;" 
said the merchant. 

" And yet nothing can be more simple than 
my meaning;" replied his companion, with a 
sigh that was only just audible enough to imply 
that she had failed in her effort to suppress it. 
^' Let my sweet Mend bestow her hand upon 
whom she may, my mission in your family is 
necessarily at an end ; and although I shall, 
as you must be well aware, deeply and 
keenly feel my separation firom a circle 
endeared to me alike by sympathy and habit, 
still '' 

" And do you really mean me to infer, my 
dear Lady Mary;" asked the merchant earn- 
estly ; " that you contemplate such a separa- 
tion? and that because my daughter, in the 
natural course of events, leaves her home, you 
will also abandon the roof which you have so 
kindly regarded as your own ?'* 
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" In my turn I ask, can you be serious, Mr. 
Trevanion?" 

" Perfectly so," was the calm reply ; " you 
know precisely, my dear Madam, how I am 
situated ; and that after the departure of Ida, 
be it to Woodlyn Castle or to a suburban 
lodging, there will be no longer a mistress of 
my house, should you indeed fail me ? Nay, 
don't talk to me of Mrs. Trevanion : she ex- 
ists, and nothing more. To you alone can I 
look for companionship and help ; and I trust 
that our long friendship gives me some claim 
upon your consideration." 

"My position, under such circumstances, 
would be an onerous one ;" remarked the lady. 

" Pardon me if I cannot see it in that light. 
You have now been my guest, my honoured 
guest, for years ; the tie between us has be- 
come stronger than that of kindred ; I must 
induce you to rescind your resolution." 

Lady Mary was an excellent actress, and on 
this occasion she put forth all her talent. Al- 
though the idea of leaving the luxurious home 
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of which she had for so long a period been the 
actual if not the nominal mistress^ had caused 
her many an unquiet moment, she was by no 
means inclined to avow the truth, when by 
gratifying the secret wish of her own heart she 
might seem to concede a favour ; and she conse- 
quently adduced a multitude of arguments 
against the proposed arrangement, although 
none of them were powerful enough to defy re- 
futation ; and even while she was eager to yield, 
and thus to secure to herself the advantages she 
had so long enjoyed, she refused to pledge 
herself to anything; there was so much to 
consider; circumstances might arise to render 
her determination imperative; she was, of 
course, both gratified and flattered by so un- 
equivocal a proof of regard on the part of 
Mr. Trevanion, but the point was a delicate 
one, a very delicate one. She would not, 
however, positively' refuse, because there was 
nothing on earth which she should regret so 
much as to wound the feelings of so old and 
esteemed a Mend ; but at the same time sb^ 
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must request to be allowed Xhe opportunity of 
turning the matter over in her mind. No- 
thing could be more reasonable; and as her 
companion entertained a shrewd doubt of her 
ultimately proving inexorable, he instantly 
complied with the very natural suggestion. 
He did not seek to be importunate, although 
he should await her decision with anxiety; 
and thus the question was left in abeyance for 
the time. Mr. Trevanion readily perceived, 
however, that it had been mooted at an aus- 
picious moment, for a quarter of an hour had 
not elapsed before he discovered that the cei^- 
tainty of her own impunity in any and every 
case had singularly tended to modify the noble 
matron's sentiments on the subject of his con- 
templated severity to his daughter. She re- 
luctantly agreed, but she did agree, that he 
had a right to be disappointed by the perti* 
nacity of Ida — ^that he was entitled to compel 
her obedience— that the Earl of Downmere 
was in every respect the most eligible husband 
that he could have selected for her — and that 
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tiie * love-affair ' was a mere folly, which ought 
to be discoontenanced on every account. 

" And now that yea have compelled me to 
speak plainly, my good Sir," «he resumed; 
" although I assure you that I had resohfwi 
to do nothing of the kind, you may appreciate 
the difficulty of the position in which I was 
placed. Sydney Elphinstone is my nephew, 
and at first I feared (as you are aware, with 
some justice) that you might possibly so far 
mistake me as to believe that I should counte- 
nance his suit from interested motives ; while, 
after you had informed me of your intention 
of adopting and enriching your nephew, should 
your wishes be disregarded, I became equally 
apprehensive that I might appear to abandon the 
cause of my own, because Ida could no longer 
enrich him with the noble fortune to which she 
had expected to succeed. Now, however, that we 
thoroughly understand each other, there is no 
longer any reason why I should shrink from 
acknowledging that I have, from the moment 
in which it was confided to me, considered the 
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whole affair as childish and absurd in the 
extreme. Sydney is a fine young fellow, but 
he is still a mere boy, who can scarcely be sup- 
posed to know his own mind; while Miss 
Trevanion ^^ 

" Is a woman of six-and-twenty, who is as 
ready to make a fool of herself as any board- 
ing-school Miss of fifteen/' broke in the mer- 
chant, with a portentous fi'own ; ^^ and who 
must consequently be treated as such. I will 
see Lord Downmere to-morrow. Fortunately 
he has no false delicacy on the subject, and, 
moreover, knows nothing about the Elphinstone 
affidr; so that in so &r as he is concerned, 
there is no harm done ; and after I shall have 
seen his lordship I will lose no more time in 
making my final arrangements, in which^ my 
dear Lady Mary, I shall rely on your assist* 
ance and advice/' 

^*You know how sincerely both will be 
afforded, my good Sir;" said his companion 
with dignified suavity ; " while I, on my part, 
am convinced that you will ask nothing fix)m 



252 THE JSAL0U8 WIFS. 

me inconsistent with the tender affection which 
I feel for my sweet young friend." 

" Of that you need have no apprehension f 
was the rejoinider of the merchant ; ^' for that 
very affection must^ as a natural consequence, 
lead you to desire her prosperity and happi- 
ness. The path is therefore plain before us, 
and we have only to follow it steadily and 
resolutely. And now, scuns adieu, my dear 
Lady Mary ; I fear that, in my inconsiderate 
egotism, I may already have detained you too 
long." 

The lady rose with a polite disclaimer on 
h^ lips ; and then, having carefully collected 
her scattered treasures, and playfully enriched 
the silver standish of the master of the house 
with a portion of her rose-coloured labours, 
«he smilingly took her departure. Come what 
might, she had carried her own point. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

AN INTERVIEW. 

Henry Ferdinand, Earl of Downmere, and 
Baron Woodlyn, had, as we have ah-eady shown, 
no very overpowering passion for the beautiful 
Miss Trevanion; although he was by no means 
insensible to the fact that with her many graces 
and attractions, she could not but do honour to 
his name and rank. His pertinacity in the 
pursuit of the lady was prompted by other, and 
to him more serious considerations. His 
lordship had throughout life restricted his 
worship to one idol, and that idol had been 
self; while so zealous had been his devotion, 
that his large income had gradually failed to 
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meet the demands made upon it hj one, who 
was at once a profligate and a sybarite. More 
than one of his estates w:as deeply mortgaged, 
and this fact not only crippled his resourcea^ 
but jarred upon his pride ; and he accordingly 
looked to the money-bags of the wealthy Mr. 
Trevanion for release ; nor did the unpleasant 
and mortifying circumstance of his rejection by 
sundry well-downed beauties to whom he had 
previously offered the privilege of relieving 
him from his embarrassments, tend to weaken 
his anxiety for success in the present instance. 
He was deterred by no false delicacy in his 
pursuit of a woman to whom his addresses 
were unwelcome, for his past associations 
with the sez had not initiated him into the 
shrinking sensitiveness of its purer and better 
portion. Recognising no dignity save that 
of title, he looked upon the marriage 
which he now contemplated, as a fair and 
equitable barter. He needed the princely 
fortune of the heiress to enable him to ter- 
minate his life as he had commenced it, in 
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self-indulgence and display; while he was 
content to give in exchange a name which 
he had done nothing to illustrate^ and a rank 
which he had done nothing to adorn. 

Nevertheless, there were moments in which 
the haughty and self-centred man brought 
himself to believe that in bestowing his hand 
upon the high-bred and fascinating daughter of 
Mr. Trevanion, he was about to make a heavy 
sacrifice ; nor were his private reflections more 
flattering to Mr. Trevanion personally* That 
the courtly and dignified merchant desired the 
alliance for his own sake, the peer could not, 
and did not believe, for he had wit .enough to 
perceive at once that their several natures 
were not merely incompatible, but even an- 
tagonistic both in principle and feeling. " No, 
no ; " would the earl murmur to himself with a 
saturnine smUe, as he shook his gouty leg, and 
swallowed an olive to relish the more keenly 
his penultunate glass of claret; ^^No, no; the 
old fellow cannot deceive me, bland and smooth 
as he is; he wants a lift upon the social ladder, 
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and is willing to pay handsomely, provided 
the stride be a long one, but perhaps it is 
better so; I am not anxious to marry the 
whole family." 

And Lord Downmere was right ; Mr. Tre- 
vanion had never for a moment cheated him* 
self into a belief that he was working for the 
happiness. of his daughter in forcing forward 
her union with the selfish egotist who wds to 
raise her to the peerage ; his motive stood 
bare and unconcealed before him; nor had he 
ever striven to veil it from the child whom he 
desired to sacrifice to his own personal views 
and ambition; and although under such 
circumstances, policy induced him to affect 
towards the peer the respect and deference 
which appeared to be a legitimate homage 
yielded to his rank, the haughty merchant de- 
spised him in his secret heart, and looked 
upon him merely as a necessary tool to fiirther 
his own views. 

Thus, each thoroughly understood the other; 
each had a point to carry, and each was 
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equally resolved to cany that point, if success 
could be ensured by his own exertions. 

As he had intimated to Lady Mary, Mr. 
Trevanion on the morrow had another inter- 
view with the earl, whom he encouraged to 
persevere, laughingly reminding him that no 
woman of spirit would willingly be won un- 
sought ; and dropping at the same time, as if 
accidentally, certain hints regarding the bril- 
liant expectations of his daughter, which won- 
derfully tended to increase the enthusiasm of 
the noble suitor. 

This fact, however, Lord Downmere did not 
desire to render too apparent, and he conse- 
quently considered it expedient to evince 
something like sentiment, although an at- 
tempt to play the lover sat but loosely upon 
him. 

" She is certainly a monstrous fine woman, 
my dear Sir f he said comjflacently ; " a very 
fine woman indeed ; and has no doubt every 
right to play the coquette a little before she 
yields-r-provided always that she yields at 
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last ; and as you assure me that she will do 
so 

" Your lordship may rest assured of it." 

" Well then, I see no objection to the 
course which you propose ; and I will afford 
her another opportunity of recanting her de- 
clared determination. I will call at your 
house again, but you must promise me the 
support of your influence and authority. I 
am so unaccustomed to this sort of thing that 
I am quite unable to do justice to myself" 

"Had not your lordship better see her 
alone ?" asked the merchant. 

"No, Sir, no;" was the eager rejoinder; 
"I consider your presence to be most de- 
sirable." 

"As you will, my lord;" said Mr. Treva- 
nion somewhat impatiently; "but, perhaps, 
after all, we had better be guided by circum- 
stances. All that I will venture to urge is 
that no time should be lost, as the present 
state of things must necessarily be unsatisfac- 
tory to all parties. My carriage is at the door ; 
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will your lordship accompany me at once to 
Richmond?" 

^^ If you really consider it expedient for me 
to do so, certainly ;" was the reluctant reply ; 
^^ although I have an important engagement at 
my club ; but ^ when a lady's in the case' you 
know, there is no alternative; and as you 
justly remark there will be many arrangements 
to make on both sides after the affair is de- 
cided, which will occupy a very considerable 
time; so let it be as you propose; in ten 
minutes I will be ready." 

Lord Downmere was almost as good as his 
word, and in less than half-an-hour the two 
gentlemen were on their way to the splendid 
villa of the merchant. ' 

When their arrival was announced to ' Miss 
Trevanion, she excused herself on the plea of 
indisposition; but a second and peremptory 
summons from her father compelled her ap- 
pearance in the drawing-room, which she en- 
tered, to his intense mortification and displea- 
sure, in a loose white muslin wrapper, with her 

s2 
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fine hair hidden beneath a close and simple 
lace cap. 

" Miss Trevanion !" — he exclaimed angrily; 
^' Is that a fitting costume at such at hour, 
and for the reception of such a guest ?" 

"Not a word, my dear Sir, not a word;" 
said the earl^ as with a courteous inclination, 
he rose from his seat, and extended his hand to 
the pale and shrinking girl. " Have you yet 
to learn that ladies understand all these little 
matters to perfection ; and do you imagine 
that your fedr daughter is not well aware that 
she is ten times as bewitching in her present 
costume as whrai avowedly adorned for con- 
quest?" 

"I trusted that my indisposition would 
have sufficed to excuse my non-appearance ;' 
said Ida, addressing lier father, as with a cold 
and haughty inclination of the head, she witb^ 
drew h^ hand fi:om that of her unwelcome 
visitor. 

"Well, well, once his lordship is kind 
enough to overlook so great a breach of de- 
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coram and good-breedings we will say no worse 
upon the subject -/" said Mr, Trevanion, who 
conld not Conceal from himseL^ that bad his 
daughter been inflnenced by the most refined 
coqiietry, she eonld not have succeeded in 
appearing more loTdy than in her present 
plain and simple attire ; ^^ and we l^cve more- 
over, a more serions sul^eot to discuss. Lord 
Downmere is here, Ida, to receive your final 
answer to the proposal with which be has 
honoured you — ^Mark me, your final answei:." 

" I regret," was the firm, rejoinder ; " that 
bis lordship should have considered such a 
visit necessary a&er our late interview. I had 
hoped- "* 

'Tshaw r int^osed the merchant, impetu- 
ously; ^^all recurrence to the past is idle; 
you know my determination, and you have 
now only to express your compliance with my 
will" 

<' And is it thus^ that the Earl of Downmere 
would woo his bride?" asked Ida, ccmtemptu- 
ously. 
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" I am content to woo her after any fashion/' 
said the peer, with a courteous bow ; " so that 
I am happy enough to win her/' 

"Be generous, my lord;" said Miss Tre- 
yanion ; ^^ and abandon a suit which can bring 
you neither honour nor happiness. I should 
be &lse, alike to you and myself, did I not at 
once avow that I have no longer a heart to 
bestow. I feel as I have already tleclared, 
flattered by your preference, but I can never 
become your wife.'* 

" So you assured me at our last interview, 
my dear young lady ;" replied the earl, per- 
ectly unmoved; "but I am quite aware that 
it is one of the many privileges of your 
sex to torture the hearts of your admirers, 
and I accordingly trusted to lime and 
reflection to operate a change in your de- 
cision." 

" And your lordship did wisely ;" broke in 
the merchant, who with difiSculty controlled 
his anger as he listened to the decided words 
of his daughter ; " for women seldom know 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 263 

their own minds from one hour to another ; 
and Miss Trevanion is at this moment an illus- 
tration of the fact. But we have already had 
somewhat too much of this folly ; and she will 
do well to act more rationally, and to avow at 
once that she is both honoured and happy in 
the brilliant prospect which your flattering 
preference holds out to her." 

" A devoted heart, and a splendid position ;" 
said the peer pompously; "what, my dear 
madam, can you require more than this ?" 

" Less, much less, would suffice to my am- 
bition, my lord ;" replied Ida ; " all I ask is 
the first, and you must pardon me if I frankly 
declare that it is a gift which you have not to 
bestow. Let us deal honestly with each other, 
Lord Downmere : I am not deceived as to my 
own position in life ; and am quite aware thait 
despite all the indulgences which have been 
lavished upon me, I am still only the daughter 
of a merchant, who, however wealthy and how- 
ever honoured he may be, is still merely a 
merchant ; and that thus I am no fitting wife 
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for the Earl of Downmere. Pardon me, 
&ther/' she added, as she marked the dis- 
pleasure of Mr. Trevanion ; ^' but this is no 
moment for idle pretaice or fiiyolons yaoily ; 
we mnst all look the truth steadily in the &ce,. 
and not seek to deceive onrselyes or each other 
bj flimsy fiillacies. I would not that Lord 
Downmere should sospect that the merdiant, 
whose reputation is as untarnished, and whose 
blood is as andent as his own, is now conrting 
his alliance from any mean pandering to his 
rank and to the emiobling of his child, from a 
mere paltry love of title and aggrandisement^ 
for I well know that it is not so — ^nor would I 
that my father, when urging me to plight my 
faith to a man whom I do not love, should so 
far delude himself as to imagine that the proud 
peer who condescends to sue for an affection 
which he can never gain, is influenced by any 
affection for mysel£ I see and bitterly feel 
the truth of my position. On one hand, I am 
to be made a medium of vengeance, and on 
the other— —.'* 
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"Enough, Mi8s Trevanion, enough!" ex- 
claimed the merchant vehemently; "thismso- 
lence is mtolerable and unprecedented* So 
far I have listened patiently^ but my forbear- 
ance, great as it has been, has nevertheless a 
limit." 

" I cannot, of course, presume to decide the 
motive which you were about to attribute to 
my addresses, my dear Madam;" sfdd the 
earl, wavmg his hand deprecatingly towards 
his excited host ; "but of this I can consden- 
tioudy assure you, that if you believe them to 
have been prompted by any other than my 
profound and ardent admiration of your many 
perfections, you not only do me a grievous 
wrong, but are unjust to yourself. As to the 
disparity of rank to which you have alluded, 
it is a mere chimera, when you do not require 
to be reminded that your grace and loveliness 
would do honour to a throne. And remember, 
Madam, remember ;'' he pursued emphatically; 
"that as my bride — as my wife— as Countess 
of Downmere — ^you will stand near the steps 
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of one, among the noblest and proudest of the 
reabn. A nimour has reached me that I have 
a rival, younger, no doubt, and more likely to 
captivate the eye of one so lovely as yourself, 
than I can hope to be ; and although I had 
been assured the report was false, your own 
declaration that you have no longer a heart to 
bestow leads me to believe that such may 
nevertheless be the case ; but let me entreat 
you to reflect, my dear young lady, before you 
consign attractions so brilliant as your own 
to comparative obscurity. Tou can be little 
aware of the extent of the sacrifice which you 
contemplate. You were made for the world, 
and you owe it to the world to fiilfil your des- 
tiny. As my wife — ^as Countess of Downmere 
— ^it would be brilliant. For your own sake — 
for mine — '' 

'^ A thousand thanks, my good loi:d, a thou- 
sand thanks ;" said the merchant; " for a con- 
descension of which my wilful child is appa- 
rently so unworthy ; but I entreat of you to 
urge her no further. She cannot be insensible 
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to the generosity of your arguments, and she 
wiU not — ^to this I pledge myself She has 
now exhausted her romance, and must be pre- 
pared to listen to reason. Once more I must 
request of you to leave the affair in my 
hands/' 

^* Another word and I have done ;" said the 
earl, who gathered courage from the fear that 
the coveted wealth of the merchant might yet 
escape him, and who was anxious to compel the 
lady to something at least bordering upon con- 
cession ; " I have endeavoured, my dear Miss 
Trevanion, to place before you the mere 
worldly advantages of an union which would 
make me supremely blessed ; but I would also 
impress upon you the sincerity and ardour of 
my attachment, of which I am deeply grieved 
to be compelled to admit that you have ex- 
pressed a doubt ; do me more justice ; and for- 
give me if I add that I was wholly unprepared 
for such mistrast and repugnance on your part 
after the encouragement which I received from 
your estimable father, upon whose good faith 
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I placed the finuest aad most complete reli- 
ance." 

" I know not, my lord;'' said the wearied 
and persecuted girl, sadly ; ^^ what assurance 
my father may have given you— it ia not for 
me to comment on his actions, or to critkase 
his motives. He has doubtlessly acted accord- 
ing to his own idea of propriety and rigjtit ; 
but I at least am guiltless ol having misled 
you for a moment ; and haSrassing and pain- 
fill aa this subject cannot fail to have heesi to 
all parties, I trust that you will do me the jus- 
tice to exonerate me from having wilfiilly pro- 
longed it." 

^^I can indeed most consci^tiously acquit 
you of any attempt to do so^ Miss Trevanion;" 
was the ironical rejoinder of the earl ; ^^ but I 
have nevertheless an undoubted right to com- 
plain of the careless and uncompromising man- 
ner in which you have rejected my addresses, 
conceiving, as I do, that they might have met 
with more consideration." 

"This persistence, my lord;'' said Ida^ 
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han^tily ; ^^ Ib rapidly degenerating into per- 
secution ; and is wholly defident in both dig- 
nity and generofflty. I cannot for a moment 
bring myself to belieye that onr very Blight 
acquaintance can have inspired yon with an 
attachment to myself personally which could 
alone afford an excuse for your extraordinary 
pertinacity; and I have consequently endea- 
voured to discover its true and adequate 
motive. On mature reflection I have only 
been liable to imagme one, and that one so 
utterly incompatible with the exalted rank to 
which you evidently attach no mean value, 
that for the sake of your own dignity I can 
only trust that I do you an injustice. I have 
already so &r overstepped the reserve of my 
sex as to admit to your lordship tiiat my affec- 
tions are bestowed elsewhere ; and bestowed, 
I am proud to say, where my heart was the 
treasure sought, and not my wealth. What 
th^ my lord, do you seek in thus urging me 
to become your wife ? I feel humbled by the 
reply forced upon me by my reason.^ 
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" Eeally, my dear Madam, you are incom- 
prehensible f said the peer uneasily. 

" Rather say, my lord, that she is unworthy 
of the honour which you propose to do her;*' 
exclaimed Mr. Trevanion, as he rose angrily 
from his seat ; " but I am myself to blame for 
her wrong-headedness ; she has been so long 
her own mistress that she appears to have 
forgotten her duty as a daughter and her 
courtesy as a woman. Trust me, this shall be 
remedied. And now, Miss Trevanion, hear 
me. You do not leave this room, or his lord- 
ship's presence, save as his affianced wife." 

" Should Lord Downmere have no other 
engagement. Sir;" said Ida firmly, as the 
deep blush of outraged pride spread over her 
cheek and brow; "my morning is also dis- 
engaged ; and since such is your will, I can 
pass it here as patiently, although perhaps not 
so pleasantly, as in my own apartment." 

" My lord," said the merchant struggling to 
subdue his irritation ; " I am mortified be- 
yond all expression that a child of mine should 
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expose herself as Miss Trevanion has done ; 
mortified and pamed to find that my authority 
is thus set at nought ; but I entreat you to 
believe that my plighted word shall not be 
forfeited. Prouder spirits than that of the 
young lady before you have been bent, and 
she shall learn ere long that a father's will is 
not to be braved with impunity. , She may, as 
she insanely* affects to believe, have given her 
heart to a beggar, but her hand must be my 
gift, and shall not follow it." 

" Compose yourself, my good Sir, compose 
yourself;" said the peer with an indulgent 
smile ; " I am aware that young ladies are 
apt to be romantic, and to form magnificent 
ideas of ' love in a cottage ;' but it is equally 
certain that on mature consideration they 
bring themselves to prefer a diamond tiara to 
a wreath of daisies ; and to estimate the re- 
spectful attachment of a rational suitor beyond 
the wild and ephemeral passion of a mere 
boyish love." 

Miss Trevanion started, and the blood burnt 
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still more painfully upon her already crimsoned 
cheek, 

"I cannot'' — ^pursued the earl; "I really 
have not moral courage enough^ to say to your 
lovely and fascinating daughter, that I consent 
to resign her to a rival, for by «o doing I 
should resign my own hopes of happiness ; and 
the pertinacity of which she complains must 
sufficiently prove to her the value which I 
attach to her possession. You, at least, will 
not blame me for clinging to the last to the 
brightest dream of happiness in which I have 
ever indulged. The ^slight acquaintance' 
upon which Miss Trevanion lays such stress as 
regards her own feelings, has been a period so 
ftdl of hope and anxiety to myself that it ap- 
pears to have absorbed the best portion of my 
existence ; and rather than forego an anticipa- 
tion which has made that existence doubly 
dear to me, I am content still to wait, if such 
should be her pleasure, until she does me more 
justice/* 

"I thank you, my lord, deeply and ear- 
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nestly thank you for your forbearance ;" said 
Mr. Trevanion ; " and in reply to so much 
generosity, can only assure you that your 
patience shall not be too severely taxed." 

" I rely upon your promise ;" said the earl, 
as he rose from the sofa upon which he had 
been seated, and bowed low to the lady, who 
acknowledged his parting courtesy in silence ; 
" and the devotion of a life shall prove to your 
charming daughter that I am worthy of the 
prize for which I have so resolutely striven." 

In another moment Ida was alone. ^^ 
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CHAPTER XV. 

A DINNER PARTY. 

Ida was alone with her own thoughts, and for 
awhile they were full of angry bitterness. 
Towards the earl they were compounded of 
contempt and disgust. " No, no, it is not to 
me that he has bowed his paltry pride;" she 
murmured to herself; "it is not for me that 
he has condescended to submit to insult, and 
to smile upon inferences which he could not 
have mistaken. He seeks me for my wealth ; 
he would enrich himself, and make me the 
victim of his selfish cupidity. And I am 
without a friend — ^flattered and fooled by the 
world, there does not beat one heart upon 
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which I can lay down mjr weaiy head, and ask 
for rest. 

'^ And yet I have dreamt such dreams of 
hairiness — ^ihdulged sach hopes of peace and 
ofafbction — peace! — affection 1 — ^what has a 
persecated woman to do with blessmgs such as 
tiiose. My estimate of life has been a false one, 
and now I begin to appreciate the fiightftil 
troth ; perhaps I am wrong to struggle against 
my destiny — ^perhaps I should do well to give 
myself to this titled ooward, who is just brave 
enough to make war upon the sacred feelings 
of a woman's heart — ^I should find my reward 
in the world, my recompense in its smooth 
wisdom. I should make a brilliant marriage 
—be fooled and flattered still — ^wear the shame 
of a peijured spirit proudly, and find in the 
CTOwded saloons of fashion the home which I 
should have forfeited for ever elsewhere. It 
may be that such a fitte might presCTve me 
firom deeper and more &tal sufiSsring — ^it 
may be; for in this case, I could live on 
without a fear or a hope ; the one would be 
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annihilated by the other ; giving no love^ I 
could never be subject to the pang of feeling 
it thrown back upon me, and the &e-flood of 
my passion indurated into lava, and crushing 
out my existence. And what if I become 
the wife of Sydney ! Who shall tell me what 
may be my fate ! What may be his ! Poverty 
and Time — ^those are the gaunt and feorfid 
adversaries with which I shall have to contend; 
and what will be their effect on him ? It is easy 
to talk of tempests under a summer sky, 
and of wrecks beside a summer sea, but 
beneath the lightning flash, and on the roaring 
billows, we can alone estimate the extent of 
the evil. Should I marry Sydney, and be- 
come the bane of his existence, where then 
could I turn for help or comfort ? and that I 
should do this were he to arouse the slumber- 
ing demon within me, I have a firm and fatal 
conviction. I cannot deceive myself; to him 
in whom I trust, to whom I give myself, I must 
either be a blessing or a curse— everything^ oi 
worse, far worse than nothing. A firm and 
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fiuthftd jfriend, or a bitter and unrelenting 
enemy. And kno^mig this, should I not do 
well and bravely to sacrifice my own happiness 
at once— to resist the pleadings of my own 
heart — ^and to refuse to become his wife? 
Could I not drown my own wretchedness and 
isolation in what the world calls pleasure — 
silence the importunities of my own rebellious 
spirit in the turmoil of dissipation, and console 
myself with the reflection that I was the only 
sufferer ? Surely there would be heroism in 
this! But have I strength for such a sacri- 
fice ? Can I consent to make it, while one 
hope is left that Sydney's love might prove as 
lasting as my own ? No ; it is vain to strive 
against myself: and if I cannot read the fiiture 
I must be content to risk its finits. This wo- 
manish weakness is unworthy of me ; I must 
trust ; and abide by the issue of my faith. I 
cannot live loveless and alone, devoming my 
own heart, and feeling that I have been the 
pasfflve tool of avarice and ambition. My path 
is plain before me ; and rugged as it now is, it 
may lead to happiness at last." 
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It is a trite but true remark that when 
sorrow or even death is in a house, still the 
routine of domestic duties must be pursued, 
and in the former case, society still maintains 
its claim. Thus it was on the present occasion ; 
with one absorbing subject of interest pressing 
heavily upon her heart and mind, Miss Tre- 
vanion found herself compelled to obey the 
suggestion of her maid, by whom she was re- 
ndnded that it was time to prepare herself to 
receive the guests who were, as she had in her 
excitement totally forgotten, expected that 
day at dinner. Every one has experienced at 
some moment of his or her life, the weariness 
of such an appeal to the patience ; and this 
simple circumstance tended stiU further to 
reconcile our heroine to the prospect of the 
' mere competence ' which must, at least, have 
a tendency to relieve her from sacrifices so 
irksome during her married life. 

" Now,'' she mused, " I do not even belong 
to myself'; the chains of the world are round 
me; and though they may have hitherto 
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appeared to be wreathed with flowers, the 
illusion is past, and I feel the galling of their 
iron links." 

Alas ! wreath them as we may, none of ns 
escape the pressure to our djing hour; the 
careless may wear them loosely, but even they 
can never tinoir ihem off. We have visions 
rf moral freedom in the future — ^we delude 
ourselves day ]}j day with the hope that some 
change of scene or circumstance may emanci- 
pate us — ^but is it ever realized ? 

Several of the guests had already arrived 
when Miss Trevanion descended to the draw- 
ing-room. There were three or four steady 
men of demure age— the personal friends, or 
rather associates of her father, for the self- 
sufficing merchant made no friends in the 
strict acceptance of the term ; a titled dow- 
ager or two belonging to the di^ of Lady 
Mary Brooklands; middle-aged women, who 
ftilly appreciated the merits of whist, and East 
India Madeira, and who were not yet totally 
insensible to the hope of repairing their widow- 
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hood by a second marriage, where their rank 
might prove an equivalent to the wealth of 
some ambitious commoner. 

And perhaps it was a relief to Ida tiiat the 
^arty was thus constituted — although in the 
lightness of her heart she had been accustomed 
to regard such assemblages as a wearisome 
infliction — &t thus there was littie demand 
upon her own exertions ; she had but to listen 
and to endure ; and as she looked very lovely 
while doing so, her silence was unnoticed amid 
the animated chatter of the dowagers, the sen- 
tentious declamation of the politicians, and the 
languid ejac\ilations of her mother. 

One circumstance only tended to annoy 
and discompose her, and tiiat one was the 
extraordinarily-significant glances which were 
turned on her from time to time, the Uttie 
sniiling nods, and patronising smiles of the 
ladies, and the less demonstrative but still 
equally peculiar looks of the gentlemen. She 
appeared to herself to have suddenly become 
the object of some occult interest to every one 
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about her ; nor did she fail to remark that the 
usually expressionless face of her mother ex- 
Jubited a self-gratulating complacency which it 
had never before worn. Lady Mary alone was 
cahn and stately as usual ; and appeared 
totally unconscious of any extraneous cause of 
exdtement. 

Suddenly, howev^, the thoughts of Ida 
were diverted into a fresh channel by the men- 
tion of a name which she * was aware could 
aever be. uttered in the presence of her father 
without exciting an unpleasant emotion. 

" By the bye, Trevanion," said Mr. Plumb- 
tree, a county member who was engaged 
with his host in some important com- 
mercial speculations; ^^are you aware that 
your uncle is in town ? I met him yesterday ; 
and I need scarcely tell you that his first sub- 
ject was that unlucky farm that forms so ugly 
an angle into his estate, and which he is so 
constantly urgmg me to sell, although I have 
doQidedly reftwed to part with it for the last 
tea years. It seems that Lady Trevaoion has 
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set her heart upon converting it into a dress- 
dairy, where she may sMm her cream out of 
glass and porcelain, and play Marie Antoinette* 
at Trianon on a small scale." 

" I was not aware that Sir Jasper Trevanion 
was in town f was the cold reply ; " for, as 
we liotd ao communication whatever, I am 
necessarily ignorant of !» wnmfiiite." 

" I wish that your difference, be it what it 
may, could be adjusted;" said the guest; 
" and I have reason to suspect that the baronet 
would gladly meet you half-way. What say 
you ? Will you allow me to negotiate between 
you?" 

" I believe that both parties are well satis- 
fied with things as they are;" was the dis- 
couraging rejoinder. 

*^I must be allowed to differ from you;"* 
persisted Mr. Plumbtree; "for, to my sur- 
prise, your stately kinsman made many 
inquiries concerning yourself and your familyi 
which convinced me that he considered the 
feuds to have endured long enough ; while, to 
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be candid with you, ]j|he prescM moment seems 
a very propitious one for you to teMJ^ or 
receive the olive branch — ^the * coming eveift* 
being calculated to ensure you high ground." 

As Miss Trevanion raised her eyes to her 
father in some anidety to learn the sphit in 
which he would receive the suggestion, she 
saw his own fixed upon herself with an uneasy 
expression which startled her; nor were his 
next words more intelligible than his looL 

"It is extremely probable;" he said drily; 
" that the baronet and his son may be more 
deeply interested in the event to which you 
allude than they anticipate. I must decline, 
however, until it has actually taken place, all 
overtures to a reconciliation, which, had Sir 
Ja^er been enabled years ago to foresee the 
future, would never have been necessary. I 
fully appreciate the kindness of your motive, 
my dear Sir, but we will, if you please, dis- 
miss a subject which cannot prove otherwise 
than uninteresting to the friends by whom we 
are surrounded." 
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" Is Lady Treyanion alpo in town?" eagerly 
inquired his wife, heedless of the desire which 
he had expressed that so ungracious a theme 
should not be thus publicly pursued. 

"Yes, Madam, both Lady Trevanion and 
her son ; and a very fine and promising young 
man he is. We are quite proud of him in the 
county, I assure you, where he is, as you 
may believe, the object of more than one long- 
sighted speculation." 

" How delightfiil for his mother ;" whined 
out the weak hostess with a very audible sigh; 
" I have often regretted that I never had a 
son. 

" Tour regrets are uncalled for, my dear 
Madam ;" said Sir Giles Euston who sat near 
her; "when we look across the table — you 
could not have anticipated perfection in both 
instances/' 

" Besides which," followed up a jewelled 
matron with an encouraging smile to Ida, who 
became more and more perplexed as the con- 
versation proceeded ; " even Mrs. Trevanion, 
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with her usual good sense and judgment, must 
perceive at once that this is no moment to 
encourage such a feeling. Few mothers, I 
should imagme, have greater reason to be 
both proud and gratified than herself.'' 

"A fact of which my Mend Mrs. Trevanion 
is fiilly aware, I can assure you, my dear Lady 
Somers ;" said the stately Lady Mary with a 
deprecatory smile ; ^^ but I must really entreat 
your forbearance for Ida, who is, I can see, 
uneasy under this avalanche of flattery.'' 

^^It is its tone rather than its tenor, by 
which I am discomposed;" said the young 
lady smiling in her turn, but with a very dif- 
ferent expression ; " I am at a loss to under- 
stand the mysterious import of the covert 
congratulations of which I am evidently the 
object to-day; although I cannot but feel 
deeply touched that such should be lavished 
on me at the very moment when they were 
the least anticipated." 

" How prettily she keeps her secret ;" whis- 
pered Sir Giles to his supine neighbour, who 
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was about to utter one of her inane and inop- 
portune replies, when her voice was drowned 
beneath that of Lady Mary, who hastened to 
inquire with well simulated curiosity of Mr. 
Plumbtree, " if Lady Trevanion had come to 
town for the birthday." 

^* I do not pretend to say that such was the 
precise errand ;" was his reply ; " but I under- 
stand that it is at all events her intention. 
Ladies, as you must be aware, Madam, who 
possess a Golconda in their jewel-cases are not 
sorry to have so brilliant an opportunity of 
displaying their treasures ; and Sir Jasper cer- 
tainly mentioned that both he and his wife hadr 
determined to attend the Drawing-room." 

"That will be charming!" exclaimed the 
hostess, thoroughly roused out of her apathy ; 
"Do you hear, Ida? You will at last see 
your grand-aunt — for Ida is also to be at the 
Drawing-room, Sir Giles ; and " 

" Mrs. Trevanion, will you be good enough 
to send Lady Somers some pine?'' — ^broke in 
the merchant in a tone by which she was at 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 287 

once silenced, and which rendered her hand so 
unsteady that she gratefiiUy accepted the prof- 
fered aid of the officious Sir Giles, who hast- 
ened to relieve her from the duty which thus 
suddenly devolved upon her; while, as if 
warned that she had in some way or other, for 
which she could not account, excited the dis- 
pleasure of her husband, the cowed and cower- 
ing woman, after casting one timid glance of in- 
quiry towards the family friend, who replied by 
a gracious gesture of assent, bowed silently to 
Lady Somers, and rose to leave the table. 

Her example was immediately followed ; 
and in a few moments the ladies of the party 
were assembled in the drawing-room, cosily esta- 
blished upon sofas and lounges, to Spend over 
coffee and gossip the hour which must inter- 
vene before the re-appearance of their lords. 
This was^ an interval which Mrs. Trevanion 
habitually passed, if not quite in sleep, at least 
in silence ; so little was expected from her that 
she had no motive for exertion ; and accord- 
ingly, she had no sooner plunged into the 
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depths of her cushions, leavmg her daughter 
and Lady Mary to do the honours of the house, 
than she sank mto total eclipse, to the great 
relief of the latter, who tolerated with diffi- 
culty the harmless but wearisome vanities of 
the woman, whom she had supplanted in all 
her privileges alike of hostess, wife, and 
mother. 

*' You will, no doubt, chaperon Miss Tre- 
vanion to court as usual. Lady Mary ;" ob- 
served Mrs. Darlington with a sarcastic smile, 
as she poised the gold spoon upon the surfiice 
of her coffee-cup ; " it must really be a great 
fatigue to you to be so persevering in your 
attendance ! Once a year the thing is bear- 
able enough at our age ; essential in fact to 
our position in society; but, like all other 
duties, it degenerates into a bore from fre- 
quent recurrence ; and mire rumSy unless one 
has a place in the household, I am inclined to 
thmk that " 

" It is a heavy expense ; and so it is, no 
doubt ;" interposed Lady Somers, as she scat- 
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tered the chips of a wafer which she had been 
steeping in her Mocha over the rich carpet ; 
^* but, fortunately for Miss Trevanion, expense 
is no consideration with her; and it is only 
women situated as I was, and as you are, the 
wives of younger sons, whose bills are incon- 
veniently increased by these court-ceremonies^; 
but even were it otherwise, our feir Mend 
could scarcely remain absent from the birth- 
day, situated as she is at this moment." 

" May I venture to inquire why my attend- 
ance is so essential on this particular occasion, 
Lady Somers?** inquired the young lady; 
^' and what peculiarity there is in my present 
position which appears to enforce it ?" 

"Upon my honour, my dear Miss Tre- 
vanion, you do indeed bear your faculties 
meekly ;" said her interlocutor gaily ; " it is 
not every young lady on the eve of marriage 
with a peer of the realm who would ask such 
a question." 

" I do not understand you, Madam f was 
the cold rejoinder. 

VOL. L D 
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"Come, come, you may trust us, my 
dear; "persisted the lady significantly; "we 
are in the secret ; and I can assure you that 
both Mrs. Darlington and myself sincerely 
rejoi.ce in your good fortune, and congratulate 
both Lady Mary and your father upon the 
success&l issue of all their care; you will do 
them honour, my dear Miss Trevanion, and 
make a charming addition to the peerage. . It 
is, indeed, quite a triumph, both for yoursdf 
and your &mily, and will be a sad blow to poor 
dear Lady Wallscourt, who, after all her 
scheming, has just been compelled, to her 
extreme mortification, to marry her three 
daughters to commoners, and yet they were 
really nice girls, very nice girls, and even 
tolerably good-looking ; but then they had no 
money ; and really society is now in such a 
factitious state that men of all stations look for 
fortune with their wives, especially men of 
rank, who are qmte aware of the value of what 
they have to bestow.'' 

" You labour under some strange mistake as 
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regards myself, Madam," said Ida, quietly ; 
" as I do not anticipate becoming the recipient 
of the honour to which you allude/' 

"Now don't be obstinate, Ida;" drawled her 
mother, suddenly leaning forward in her chair; 
" Lady Somers knows that you are to marry 
Lord Downmere. Tour father mentioned that 
it was all settled, before you came into the 
drawing-room, to-night." 

"Impossible!" exclaimed Miss Trevanion, 
indignantly. 

" Quite the contrary, my love," laughed 
Mrs. Darlington ; " we have been assured that 
it is an affaire finie^ and very well finished too, 
take my word for it. You see papas tvill 
betray secrets; it is their privilege; so do 
not look so terribly aggrieved, but receive our 
congratulations with a good grace." 

" Did my father— did Mr. Trevanion, really 
state this to be the case?" asked the agitated, 
girl, as her proud eye flashed, and her cheek 
crimsoned. 

"Yes, yes; you are fairly committed;" 

u 2 
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said Lady Somers; "and will make your 
curtsey to her majesty as a bride-elect." 

" I think that she ought to wear white and 
pearls ; that is my opinion ;" droned Mrs. Tre- 
vanion ; " if they wish to know it." 

No answer was vouchsafed by any of the 
party, but every eye was riveted upon Ida, 
who stood with parted lips and heaving bosom, 
alternately looking from one to the other. She 
was stung to the very heart, smitten to the 
depths of her spirit ; she could not misunder- 
stand the ungenerous advantage which had 
been taken of her ; she felt that she was in 
the toils ; but her whole nature rose in rebel- 
lion against the moral wrong of which her 
father had been guilty ; the sacredness of her 
affections had been violated, and a feeling of 
resentment arose within her which at once 
restored her to composure. 

From that moment she listened like one 
who had no interest in the subject under dis- 
cussion. She scorned to utter a disclaimer — 
what to her, with her bruised and wounded 
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pride, was the trifling gossipry of a couple of 
idle women — straws floating upon the current; 
while the wound inflicted by her father sank 
down into the deep waters of her soul, and 
rested there. 

" The last tie is dissolved which bound us;" 
she murmured to herself as she retired for the 
night; ^^ every human being, breathing the 
air of heaven, is giffced with the privilege 
of free will where the happiness of a whole 
existence is at stake* Mine has be^n denied 
to me ; I have been degraded into a subject 
of idle twaddle and sarcastic gossip. — Be 
it so. Henceforward it must be ruse for 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

"AN EVENT IN HIGH LIFE, &C." 

When the father and daughter met on the 
morrow, their meeting was cold and con- 
strained, and neither alluded to the subject by 
which they were severally engrossed; Mrs. 
Trevanion, as was her habit after receiving 
company, breakfasted in her dressing-room, 
considering it incumbent upon her to be over- 
come by fatigue ; the merchant buried himself 
in the columns of the TimeSy and Lady Mary 
skimmed the pages of the Morning Post. The 
meal was a dreary one ; and at its close Mr. 
Trevanion ceremoniously presented to his 
daughter a folded paper which was lying 
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beside him, with the intimation that he desired 
to give a ball on the evening of the birthday, 
and that she would find in that list the names 
of the guests whom he personally desired to 
invite, leaving the necessary additions to the 
discretion of Lady Mary Brooklands and 
herself. 

"You will see. Miss Trevanion," he said 
coldly ; " that the one which heads the list is 
that of the Earl of Downmere; you will 
know who should, and who should not be 
invited to meet his lordship ; and I need 
scarcely tell you for your guidance that you 
are committed" 

" To what, Sir ?" inquired Ida with a kind- 
ling cheek. 

" To the world, and to your own dignity' 
and propriety of feeling. By sunset this 
evening, thanks to a knot of marvel-loving 
and marvel-disseminating women, aU London 
will be aware that you are pledged to the 
earl, and that this ball is given in honour of 
your betrothal. You will therefore act ac- 
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cordingly. Not a word, if you please ; the 
subject has been abeady sufficiently dis- 
cussed between us, and I beg to be spared 
all further verbiage upon a topic which has 
become distasteful to me. Will you do me 
the favour to send out the cards by to- 
morrow night?" 

*^ Certainly," was the cahn reply. 

" Do not, Lady Mary, if you please, exceed 
three hundred;" pursued the merchant ; **I 
need not say that, with one solitary exception, 
all your Mends will be as ever, both welcome 
and acceptable. I will make the necessary 
arrangements with Gunter ; and perhaps you 
will oblige me by issuing your own orders to 
Taplow. I am sorry to tax your kindness so 
heavily, but I am selfish enough to be un- 
willing to forego the advantage of your taste 
and experience." 

'^ I should like at least to understand the 
extent of your intentions, my dear Sir," said 
the lady. 

"Your judgment will be their best limit, 
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Madam ;" was the courteous reply, " I would 
request of youtobear iiijmndtheintention of the 
festival, and to render it worthy of its motive." 

" I will endeavour to fulfil your wishes to 
the letter ;" smiled the family jfriend, careless 
that her nearest relative was officially excluded 
jfrom the contemplated f^te , as with a stately 
bow, Mr.Trevanion bade her ^ good morning,' 
and stepped into his carriage. 

" Surely, my dear Ida, you are not about 
to abandon me with this herculean task upon 
my hands !" exclaimed Lady Mary, as her 
young companion was about to leave the room. 

" I must beg to be excused all participation 
in your labour ;" said Miss Trevanion, with a 
bitter smile; " Simmonds shall fiimish you 
with the visiting-book, jfrom which I will direct 
him to erase the name of Mr. Sydney Elphin- 
stone, and you will then have no difficulty save 
that of selection/' 

*^ Do you wish to visit upon me the annoy- 
ance caused by your father ?" asked the lady, 
deprecatingly. 
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^^ By no means ; but I disclaim all fiirther 
right of interference under this roof." 

" Nay, nay ; is not such a disclaimer either 
premature or childish ?" 

" I thmk not." 

" Upon what then do you base it ?" 

" Upon the very simple fact that the ex- 
clusion of the individual who would have been 
the most welcome to myself, renders the whole 
aflFair indifferent to me." 

"Remember, Ida, that I might equally 
have declined the task on the pretext that my 
own nephew was put hors-de-combat" 

" You might, madam ; but you did 
not." 

" As a matter of course ! I can have no 
right to dictate to Mr. Trevanion what guests 
he shall receive under his own roof?" 

" Certainly not ; nor have I on my part 
attempted to do so ; but I mky at least exert 
my undoubted privilege of resenting the insult 
oflFered to one who is excluded." 

"I do reaUy wish, my dear girl, that I 
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could indnce you to listen to reason. Much 
as you resent your father's opposition to your 
wishes f said Lady Mary ; " I can assure you 
that he is actuated only by a desire to ensure 
your happiness." 

" Did you always think so, Madam ?" asked 
her companion coldly. 

" Yes, certainly — ^that is, after I founds — " 
'* That your nephew in becoming the hus- 
band of Ida Trevanion would not secure the 
hand of Mr. Trevanion's heiress. Oh, trust 
me, Madam, we do not deceive each other. 
But we need not waste words upon this sub- 
ject — ^my father is right ; it has indeed been 
sufficiently discussed ; let us dismiss it, and 
each perform our promise. Invite your own 
guests — ^I will take care that the cards shall 
be duly delivered ; and, if it should chance by 
accident that my poor mother should possess 
some unsuspected friend whom it might plea- 
sure her to see at her side among the crowd 
by which she will be overlooked, perhaps you 
will do me the favour to insert that name 
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where, in my selfishness, I might have sought 
to inscribe another." 

Before Lady Mary could reply Miss Treva- 
nion had disappeared. 
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